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D, fogs FAI 
f k 
| Philosophize is my very personal accounts l 
i of psychological and para-psychological travel experience. 
It is sometime in the desert, forest, under deep sea, in the 
„Sky and historical archeological places — where | felt see- 
F. ing my life. 


f The timeline of the composition of this writing is from 13 
H April 2019 to 20 March 2020. 
| remember some people in deep meditation, remember 
| moonlit night, remember myself as their companion. Dear 
b Philosophize reader, these quatrains are not other but my 


¥ own conversations of mind. ¢ 
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Sharabi: 
Think about that caravan; on the way to the desert, 
Which story is gradually becoming barren from green! 
Is the same story of the moon in the desert sky? 
Or the moon on the forest, or the moon on the sea? 


Saki:::3 
| know Saki, the moon is shy and away from my dreams 
Eyes, where dance of hope, twilight will come down there! 
Maybe | ask the mirror, why you cry so much about green 
youth, 

Going wash away is reality of world; youth, itis like a 
dream! 
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NSF RTTA TA SN: THA ITA TAT A, 
iy | HC SAS AGT ACH RAT RSNA AT le 
ý ajo fe OA APS A, A OIA NPA MPIC AA? 
i A bin UA ACA, A OMT Std ANI ANG? 
iF 


arate 

oft aif a, bia aCe, GIO OIA TA GAIA, 
l ARTE step Bara N, INCI CATA ATIA CTT! 

F. ACO! IACI MANTE CUS, PA TA QS PRA CTS, 
j SAT MEN AST HAT, AA, ACO TA CMA! 
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2) 
F: Sharabi::3 
E i 
Ñ The egotistical mind that only asks questions, 
x / Saki, on the blue carpet tonight, set a gold dice. 
| 
| 


ae A 


We will play whole night, to forget the questions 
It may refresh the mind and give hope to live! 


Sakics 
Questions is inevitable Sea Storm like, 
Unkind hounded, repeatedly on mind! 
Though dice made of gold, but questions are arrogant 


The questions just want answers! 
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: xara 
a Kog 
a r Sharabi : . to c RE ora, na I COR! 
F nother cup was finished, night about to end; Dawn again y 
an O drunkard, why you fell drowsiness? Go out open the door! swai, R APT? IRTI CICR; a NI IA! 
The world is shining today, thousands of dazzling lives, fear MAC VMS, Vals aea ICN NE, 
| Go out and participate to the festival, full the cup to drink! 4 CAC MITI ACA, MT OTA IAT CAAT COTA! 
5 Sakic | \ ae 
| gut ore the he the o e AICO TAT VHS A NENT Set ATS, 
ee eRe ly, DITAA COISA Bhs Vea, MNA CRT CHATATITS! 
sorb the soil- my tears! i 2 
| In this inn, | will bloom again next morning! Ty PIS AT OTA MOT JH, CHICA SCAT TATE 
i i AAA AF APD, POTI ATT FT ATS! 
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i : tates 
j! a ace F ` o 
m it ee Fc mf, Sem carats, aes, ate orca Bea? 
p Tell, where is life, outside, or inside of the body? a, aie iaa car me & 
d Where is the house of the mind - that mate's constant! ary ` T ITE eal ae 
This is my worldview, this is my colorful mind, AR a TAS fre GIA, AB A SAT afe NA, 
Thoughtful, unimaginable night storm! j WRAR HCA HST, ICON ANA Alco NP! 
i Saki:3 | wre 
The bird that lives in your thoughts, is born, 
You ask him, where does the breath of life get! Gi sis qa foe Leslee PACH sus 
How you decorate your mind, where are those rhymes? WITHA BA Ae FCA, c ART eiea AT! 


HRS TET HAPS lL CET BOM ACA PR? 


Maybe the body is the home of life and life is the open sky! Tul 
fA RIC AR Aes AAT, SA CATT cater SEP 
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Let's Saki sing tonight, on the shore of sea. 

In the light of the silver wave, let our souls to float! 
Autumn sky, no clouds; Let's be sleepless tonight! 
| love to insane; what about you -are you ok.? 



















arate 7 

\ A DA AA ONT ACS, MAIAT NTE WTI NAI c% 
CMSA PNA CVT, COCA AS MNAI ANT! 

fi ATOA NFTA HT FT; OST ANS NT GT 


eft cx Swat ra comma FF ACA CTR etre? 


Sakit: mers 
Sabie i ese e ee aaa oe e E 
rink the | 
What is the difference of tears and the water of the sea, H coets N, afa a Piia! 


E SFL ATAATA IEF MA ANCII GEA 
j OCC POTA NATA, IA IR- HIN ISNT? 


The waves those, explain what the attitude is? 
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i" DEIGI 
í F Sharabi:3 2 MAAT SES AA! fe aS aAa NA? oy 
Get nonsense! What is the profit drinking salty water? y 
a ( The bird which in grief, did not see its eyes? z THOT NCA CH NA, CAA ATR I N SUPA? 
Taking bath in the sea whose mind field with bitterness? AY PET AINA, FF OCH, NA TOA GAT HT? 
Better to take bath of moon lit in the shore! Olt COCA AACA ACH, DFT “e Comsat IRN 
i Sakis \ wets 
Do you forget dear, thirstiness of tired horses; CAC TOJI IA TT: 
The moon never cried to see dead bodies on war field! R Re gor A ai H P A ek 
Oh my mate Incandescent lamp; Read, read, read the night- F aiec TOCA LON ag Sain 


Bixee AA; qe AS; AG, 1G, N 4 R- 
F JATI TATA; ETA, FO Fo NE TAT! 


So beautiful epics; kept thousands of crimes in its shadows! 
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) F Saki:::>3 Ti A 


a, Suppose, a river bank, a crowd of noisy birds, 
s i Rhythm of their flapping, despite, hunting ground of hunter! 
| How many jokes of shadows, how much love to love- 
| They, too know, they are goal of the archer! 
4 Sharabi::23 | 
| know, | know, this inn that’s other name is life, j 
) ; This is place of unknown dark, the cemetery without dark! 
There is no answer to the questions, why do you think that storm 
Enjoy blooming your life—tet them away all the pains! 
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QATAR ACT ACHAT STA, CSN FATA! 
CU ACT I IS GSA, PT ACA CHITA CAS AY- 
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} a Sharabi: R 


a, Inundate in sorrow, which have no measure, 
s i Where on the ground brought up, there is no my footprint! 
1 


ae 


Seems the night may remain wake alone, the sky is barren 
This city has changed, its mind is with sorrow! 


Saki::3 
Walk slowly on the path, O traveler of the city, 
) ; This city, till as before, your heart is Brocken ! 
The city has never been bored; You are in Drunkenness, 
When the ego is full of life, is he got the moon's shine? 
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ae A TMCS VAT TG, AS TACT ACA RIN! 
i MA Vol AT Sel, EANA RAT ATN 
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TATA CATI 4 MAAA, TT PCA Ola ARNON! 


ares 
; 4 RA COL MTNA WS, COMMA FCS CATR R! 
“ea Salt aca FIA; “Maret GAE acacer fear, 
FRA IAT AF NA, AET OT fs Gs vicars Awe : 
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Now sleep, o poet; The third part is ended of night, a 

The moon in the middle of the clouds, shine getting weak ! \ a 
Your favorite stars and the sky cover with dust- 

l How much more stay sleepless , when the light pepping at east ! | 


Sharabit:3 
| know, dear Saki; Calling the cocks, night is over 
Adorable everyone is to meet; Not worth of wait! 
| know everything you say, and | obey whatever you say 
| am happy to wait; not forgetting of grieve! 





n qare Gata ea OAT; FAR ae A CR, 
DIAS CHCA IANN ATIA SUBIC, Be NTT! 
7 Corts FAT TRAST AI NPI COCHTR YC- 
FS Gist AC COCA FY, ACATS AAA TAA T! 


DEIGI 
OUT ify, Aa AI; GET NAN, NATN- 
| FEE Qe Gay AAA; WAT A ANS AEF! 
WH A Se HS SHAT Sf, STA A whe onlay A 
i AAIE THT Yer AE; yee Ofer at hea 
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Sharabit:3 
What is there without grief, the color of the sea is blue? 
What is there-without grief, watch the huge sky is blue? 
What is there in bar of life, where there is no happy end? 
Someone says always in each sip, O man, you are mortal! 


Saki:28 
Do not know the end, nor the eternal, all control by time 
Yet look at the stars, the blue sky is shining! 
Drunken, why your eyes with water, then tell to your mind 
- | was born in heaven, l'm living till in the heaven! 


ate 


h 
6 


of 


! | 


Bii $ oQ RION 


SS 


——_— 






5, 
1 fe BITE Feat GAT AMSA, AÈ cates NESTAT? 
| 


pi OQ etme aren D ‘ie 
a P Gaz amaso | OE 9 








: at 
K xate P 
F fe OCR aa IT BIBL, MACA Tw A NeT? et 
fe BCR IT set BST, Crea Feet STEM! ter? 
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Sharabit33 
Right here in the desert in night, we are on camel back, 
We very sound with moonlit liquor ! 
We are on a rhythm on camel, hoofs of that spreading sands 
Today, we are realm in love, let away the philosophy! 


Saki:28 
When you initiate the book of love; accounts on soil and blue sky 
Such as half inside the chest, half outside the breath of life; 
For example, at the end of the half day, the midnight mixes 
Here | am, there you are-love-is playing each moments in mind! 













‘ hd ecw NCE TFA Hee, DUA PIG BR ATA, et 
ý d FA A To STR, CSa! AA DINTA! 





MATT AT CCAS VOT, ASAT PETN MÉTA! 


wet 
CACIT VOT TCT ALA; POAT, AiG ater CEPT 
AAA Bet Iowa fOwA, MN AACA MTT AT; 
Ti TIT OUT CAT CITI, MN NTA NNI TTT 
i ABCA SIT, MBCA N-AI CATS SCAT TPT 














tine 

me ma 3g 
Nv a? 
7 


S'a g Rubayat of Sultan En k 
E3 g Philosophize-12 Si E' 
a 
f: 
j F Saki:38 


oF You are sitting on a camel; liquor trembled in glass. 
s d Do you see the footprint, abolish away by gust of wind 
Your emotions and dreams, your life and your feelings, 

i Right now, under the sand, being lost in each moment 


Sharabit:3 

Maybe I'm unconscious dunked, but still sensing, 

| was full- at moment of birth, and ended at next moment And 
the rest was wind of dust, getting lost every moment 
The experience of being lost - whom we say the life! 


se 









wets 

Wo BET Ga AT OPA, BATH Ya COATT; oi 
mA ae N BE, WOR CR FRSA! 

if CONA SCY AR TAT, COMMS GTA AR GIA 
AEC! Ae Alera “ey, Afr AI a 

i tara 

RCS Gil Xt AST, OFS ATR AANA CATS, 

SH BCA Ae fe, ACA HCAS OATH 

UNA eTo Yes Seat, aforct ACA aeat 

f afra aeaa OfSerwl-TaS ACF SAAC 
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oF Hold tight to life glass, do not fall asleep! 
s d Leave the question today, for whom actually you are! 
But you can think, it's not wrong to think - 

I 
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E) ME AC IA CANT, JATI ACPI TNTE! 
BACH TNA AF 4 M, MAT OPT PA RCO! 
OCA Ot SACS ACT, RICH CATT RAAT FICAN- 
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There is reason behind, nothing happened without cause! Wis PACKS BA SIA, VAY FERS GAPS! 
Sharabit:3 DEILIG 
I see the wave making rhythm of the melody in glass rate MN IAT IAT ala LH CRENTE 
Life like this, rolling down through day and night! f AZTOR Gq i R BCH AAE! 
Everything has its value at every bend of breath - F à 72 j ee 
What worth to the dead - if the sun does not rise! Ti WA FZI TA AUCH, AO NAI AIC ITT- 


{ ICA PICE ÍF ET IA- HL AÀ AT GTS ANTO! 
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i" Ñ xfatets 

$ id saa kd SINT CHT BAT CRAM; RIT IPT ATT? oy 

¥ Why did you bring me here? At night in the desert? a | ef a 

1d | was fine, with tears and smiles in the city! a Was “Rca FIAT APT ARTA SICH ! Si 
A little hustle and bustle, a race to change fortunes - “aa ART CVG, OT MT ala ny - 
l Still in the inn, I was good with wine! i OFS ACA AMAA, BAYA AY NOCT! 
\ Sakic33 | HRe | 
E tack dane pl gd ala hela 
These eyes and soft breasts, | know your only happiness- a abre Sif ate E TI CARTE I CPT! | 


AS TiS St HITT FH, Gift CONI SYS AA- 


Look at the night sky, look at the beuty of the universe! 
i aed ARCI SITS T, PAAT 4 ARTA! 
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Only a fistful breath, in which the small soul kept 

What is the benefit of seeing and immense beauty of world ? 

Whose throat is chocked salty sea, how could forget wine test; 
you are not rewarded with immortality then why do you so care- 
ful of beauty! 




















“tates P 

Wo aF JÈ FHMC AA, NN ACH BIC FA atic; a 
fe AS eT ACA lA, INI RCI OHA NT? 
if BCH Us Wye aI, ACA CONTE UPHAM; 
AeA Ee UTA -E AS VAI IS AANA! 
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MSE 
OF & A Peca aA, corns RA FANT, 
AS RIET WF Wd, SIs QAN NTON- 
TAA a A Corey comma wis A 
‘i TIRA, a TPA TOS Ta acs MAI TTT 


Saki 

Here is your book of grief, what | keep on bed beside my head , . 
Though all lines wet with tears, yet the my heart enjoy them - 
Nor | found the heaven- | got your scanty love 

| know, the salty pain still goes on the desert sand silently ! 
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Sharabit:3 
When | learned to understand, | understood, | lost the way; 
Understand that no one got directions, who was before me! 
And | believe, | am with a caravan on the unknown way, 
Those who strangers will come, they too will get nothing but 
unknown! 


Saki28 

In life only the past is drawn like a picture there is no future! 
We can only weave past - dreaming is a just a desire 

Look at the sky, so many stars are falling down. 

We are seeing now those after millions of years! 
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te 
GCA LS HSS FS, At NTE PIT SRS! 
f; Maa NR TSS FITS- TA AA C TNA NS! 
Fi ITI HA HBC BA, FS PHA AT Z AA- 
i oP Fad ARA TSS; Ale ety TET Ae! 
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Introduction: 


tah 
=a The desert is tired, no hot spell , the moon is laughing in the sky, = 
In the sand above the carpet, the jar of wine is full of grief! T ’ 
Shadow created the marybush, who knows what dream is there, 


F / Saki looks at the sky, to find out the taste of life! 


Sharabit::3 
What do you look for in the sky, it's far, far away, 
Did you get any sound, | never find any tune! 
As so as | look to the sky, | prayed something to up, 


ae 


May all of them have lost in the air, or lost to an unknown! 
Saki28 
fA Look drunkard, | always think, the world has given a lot, 
Soul, mind, body, spirit; everything has come from ages, 
Here we found love, here the place of creativity; 
May be from the sky, something more called 'vibration'! 
% 
a 5 (ibs 
c l id 
Bt la 
manen M N 
aN [a 33 
Hry E ; 
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afats 

: WPS PS CAT CAR BY, MIC AT FIT BIH, 
Le, aifera bAa oak, CHAS crater Gat faery = 
jay TE carer FA ere, CH SICA AA NTE Fe AT, Pali 
OTA AUCH AL FEET BIT, AT CHCA CHAT GST TA 


oF 
d EIGE 

fe cei gA NT ACT, A COI TA, ISTA, 
|) FA ATA Eat A T; OTST TAT COT ETT BY 


TOMA VIS MBIA MTA, MÍ MEA STA NTT, 
AAI ACTE ATO ASA, NAN HIT ITNT! 


DIEE 
ra AN, SIT AAT SA, Gate AII IT FB, 
MT, AA, MR, BIA; AIS ITAA AAO FAB, 
LACT MS CAT TNH, AACAT MS FRA THETA 
$ RACH ACATA MF CATT, AR ATT MEN Y! 
¥ 
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a | came to a desert of dust, where dipped in camels hoofs, 
d Beautiful moon over the head, yet it seems as if death area! 
| | see all here barren, but you are singing of hot spell, 
i Where my life trembles with fear, you can find tune of life! 


Saki28 

Who sees the life as whom, life like as that 

If | thought there none beside; There is no one to me, 

| am not like a lost key, life is my right 

There is life, and its all steps, | have everything till to death 









Nay SI SISIE 
n i AAT YCA NETO AAN, COCA NA CIA TDT AA, 
ej MAI Gast Meat vi, OF ACARI AT TIYA! 
d MA cafe aA RaT, OPT NS ANA N, 
| A AMT SA PICA N, OAT AN ihe RA! 


DIEE 
I AIT TA ACA IRIT, IT CONT Git FITE, 
li, MA Ait SR HG AS; HPT AS OCA NA ANT, 
Fi MA FS HI AA RA, Slay N gR 
ri AACA ACK ATT, APY; MNI AFE NTE! 
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What | was before my birth, you were not, no songs 
No sky, no soil; there was neither fragrance, nor flower; 
River nor stars, there were nothing responsive, 

No fear nor sorrow; no happiness, or life? 











Saki28 

What belongs to whom, what belongs at the end, 

Time is the unkind butcher, the most sharp dagger, 

The universe pass this way, Then what | am not but a human; 
What is the value of these thoughts to a bartender . 


Nay “arate 
oH Acs fe fart artis, at facet Of aT feet NE, 


aT feet sat at feet oral, aT feet Prete ar feet AGT, 


aT feat Oa, aT feet yee; aT feet Be, aT Peer ater 


/ aT Oar, a feet af; at feet Barr, AT PANNE; 
| 


He 
aia feat facet Bea, I PA MCT TIA, 
l. AA TTA FAR, AeA SF MA, 
' HCE AA Tally, MATO TS AF RF; 
i fe TET Ol FICS, WS ASIA HASAN 
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D Why do you say Saki, this is the desirable flower garden, 
af Here is the tune of feeling; the songs of wine and glass. 
1 












Life is only life, there is no other illusion; 
Then why we draw illusionary heaven; tell me why? 


Saki:28 

We know we don’t exist in this world, but we want to, 
Countless desire arose each moment in the sky of mind; 
Greed, envy are divided into hundreds of ways, 

The fight is going on inside and outside looking only enjoyment! 
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Death chases the path of creation, 
the chariot of dreams in this mind; 
Here, under the sandy waves, 

So many caravan’s paths step by step. 


Sit down tonight, on this blue carpet 
painted on it the sky; 
f: Find out if | am in the desert, 
' a dreamy girl's nose flower ! 
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: rF 3g KRE aca APA PAA, 
ai Ow AA AS ACT AAA FA; 
d ZATA, META CTA NTO, 
| AICS AICO PS PICA AY! 
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i PIT AT AT META TA! 
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K) Pf ey a ©, fiat SCH ar DNS: 
HEP BT CVA, aif CoM let SMT 
PUT HA VT 4 AMA, AA PEMA CUA Kt? 


What you learned drunken, cultivating pain in heart 
Teardrops of blossom flowers, night coated with blue sky! 
How you became this, don’t you impressed by rose ? 
You are not inclined by red wine, why answer me ? 
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WA BOAT AAT pco, APT Soca SA AP 
Sharabit:33 5 “tates 
When I was in wine depot, there only quarrel by drunken; TAT PRATT AZANI- PCH PUTA; 
Everyone was in unhappiness and there insanity achievement | Wy RTE ATÈ eye DICT, MHS TRT- 
This is the desert here, I'm and just you are- Fifi OF qA TPS, ME vy A g- 


Here , only truth is me and pride, wealth's are stupid thinking. $ oft RR Ter AT: R, fae HS UAT 
1 a No Ns $ 
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& Aliif Laila's stories, either became deleted, nor dirty, 
wa The people in that story, maybe today, are worthless; 
d | swear, the birds Shuk and Shari of your mind is, 
1 Kept those stories carefully, still live that absurd Jeanie! 


Sharabit:3 
Ha ha ha ha ha Saki, moonlit night in the desert sky, 
' Understand that | am alone, there is no one else with me! 
We live with some imagination and illusionary drinks - 
| am writing a book in the pages with meaningless lines !! 
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n SIGRI TASTI, ZA FCRCR, TA NNT, 
AÈ PRAA MICIR, AOO NACE TRA; 
fi PAT PCA MACO MA, COMMA ACAT VS S NIR, 
TAS ACH Ae HCA, AS TRN IAT GTA 


“arate 
Bl Al Rl A At ALS, IEI NFI CLN Aw, 
| Few Aft oot SH, AS HR ls OAT TA! 
TANS OTH PCA, IAF Fat BS PICAN- 
{ iA AE TI wale Sica FECHA AE! 
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Ñ Maybe, | am imbalanced today, consumed whole Jar. A xfatets 
l So P E el be ays, =] RICO FRR MATT SRT, YAS LCA FEAR AAT 
ed mountains, and all blue salty sea, d “alow Fifer IT SUS 2 SPT 
, and Aad Samud and Faraw, no one is equal to me! o o ei dalinai da 
Į! | SE AA SMA BANAT, CÈ RICSI CA FTA! 
Saki: 
Playing with a fist of sand in desert, maybe dry songs in the air, were 
pe n ce A E ai hat 
F) , ress- i 
ra You couldn't touch the sky; you just drowned in unhappiness! | ata a EA ie T a 
i j aia JATE aw EN, ore STA AZ SSTA- 
i í SIEM ACE ACAI CAT, SEC commis ÈA! 
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Sit down on carpet, below sandy fields 

Stars on the head, lessons let start ! 

Who you are and who am I, together but unknown, 
Come on, in this light, let's read ourselves first! 












Sharabit:3 

Then we sit on magic carpet, closed eye, deep meditation 
Tell, my dear teacher, will you give me the divine knowledge! 
The body that eaten by wine, it seems completely destroyed, 
In the garden of greed-wrathful anger, and how come | medi- 
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8 ZA ACAI *wahatw, Atco RE WF NS, 
Weta SAA ara, AF NENTE AFTI ANS! 
if OP A AT, SUPT CE STITT, META; OY CDA, 
l ACH TAN, A3 NENTS, PCAC FA AAT ANS! 


arate 
WRC APT 4 Ay MEA, DAE A- ANA, 
TA AIA fare NAA, II aes Ailes eT ENT! 
A AA ANA AHA, ACA ACA CART AISA, 
if CAS FRAT CHICAS AACA, A Rt SUP PACT TTA 
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Sharabi:::3 

Even though my eyes closed, | feel the noise, 
Different colored cups in hands, drunker are lively ! 

| see their faces , if there heart about to burst in thirst - 


(A DEIGI 
8 Une Biss TH TCR CIT HUTA, 
TAT TOSS CARA AICS, “AACA CAT ATIC OCT] 
if MAÈ SA SHOT FA, “AST GAT VST JF- 
SIMI STICA A CAAT, OT FR NTT a 


l i | am not in position to meditate, tell me something else! (i 
Saki:::3 l DIEE 
The irony is, the drunkards have stayed in the pub, PITE HO ID, GAT ANA AACA, 
Unless they get alcohol, more than that they quarrel! Wo A IAA Ses ANT WHA, OlaCOTT PAT ONTT | 


Calling them all shopkeepers, squeeze-to-wire 
they all visit the front shops and back shops shutdown the doors! 


Mji TITTA SAA AI IT, BIT CATT COTON- 
i MCRAE SA AAC DCT-TH BT CI CRA CATA! 
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Sharabit33 fènt 
AT S 
: D, As the carpet floats in the breeze, the noise goes to far; y outst tara? 7 ibe fe nae 
r Where am |? In the desert or on air; In night of bright moon, T; 
Is the body lost mass, am I forget about me CAR ÍT OCT AACA GA, ZET FB CVE AT og 


Is is a comedy! Oh Saki, am I now - in the cloud? AE ARTA! Tet ATT, afar FR ey rtea? 


|! 


Saki:38 

Lets see the world of your body in this moon lit night, 

Life is nothing more; seeking some thing- and some pain 
The crossing of rivers named life, the fear of ever losing all- 
The body is the most beloved to all, most heavy is human mind! 


wet 
TEI CAPA ACS CHCA AS CATR GAA, 
GIy SHA FH TA; DSN MSN- Dory 
MITT GACT AS AAA, Wal SA AI AATA- 
J AR Cot AAs ÉA fara, SA SAAC TT! 


y { y { 
arg alte 
Hes Nt I s NE? a Hs 


, Vane 
me ma 3g 
Nv Sy, 


p o Rubayat of Sultan En k 
Ost g Philosophize-28 Si E' 


Y 


















š 
i n “lates 
a = Sa i ee Praa, 
F In the endless night's , the wine' runs in the vein, a, , s ie i 
s d Fly through a deep meditation , on a lovely blue carpet! ary Sty Dfe WACA, ara ! 
An a unknown shadow has fallen; Only shadow on desert, FIT AT BT ACY x CR, CY QAI AHA, 
i Whose shadow tell me Saki, Why is it shapeless and alone? i TA BA Tq ALB? SA an IPI ANA? 
Saki:28 | HR: 
One of very tired travelers? Who lose his direction, TFA IF FE AIT? ATA AT NAE AT 
Alone , may be like you, seems was an emotional sailor ae 3 a 
) nobody goes to know his mind, knows only the waves of the sea ) FAAA ACO COTATAR AS, FRAT A i 
Wi And saki may knows, only he in exchange of her sights! Vi FT Ol OCAPITSL CFU, GIA ey ATCT D- 
i j ONT IT AS A, AT A A ist AT! 
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a Sharabit3 F SY BT ACF ACT, CT AF ATR Boia 
oF Only the shadow remain, on one of the paths Ñ 1an Doa 
1d Pictures of desire, all goes gray the foot prints! ans TANS aef, CH ACT RN C YAT! 
The more light the more shadow, the more love it pity- WS VIC OS VARA, WS cay Wore Aa 
i Sprouts of dreams, do not care the storm of the world! i ICAI FEA, TCT TCS AANI NF! 
Saki::3 | IEE 
ce vo aea a ere to me! a es cial Sts SUP esf, 
fi What seems true today, tomorrow it is the end- i7 SICCA RNN, QET AA ANCR Gii 
T) Who is now where ; no one found any tress ! OS AM HOT RNT, BT OIA BA IANT- 


SH AT FAT GAT; HS Olt WAT AH! 


y \ y \ 
g jeg E eg 
i 
PHE ' ty gxi Si. 
Ha a 7 57 atl 1 t k 58 H 











, Vane 
me ma ed 
Ny se 
7 


S'a g Rubayat of Sultan En k 
E3 oe Philosophize-30 Si E' 
Sg 
a 
f: 
3 
i F Sharabi:::3 


e Saki; The meditator who sits on the carpet, he is nobody; 
wae lam not belong to that body, | am not a flower of a garden! 
j As much stars in the sky, the body has shadows like that. 
j Sank in thousand desires, alone with yourself. 
Saki: 

Nevertheless, the body let be wet by wine, senseless; 
Or dead, handicapped; Who have you without him? 
The body chases you, crying as you are loosing youth 
Other than that, what is the identity, what do you have? 
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The rains have dropped into the tidal wave, 
There is no body lying on the sand in the night! 
When the rain droplets in the soil then it is full creative 
If they becomes forest in a night, isn't good? 


Sharabit:3 
You say that the sea, the rain, the dew, the mist the clouds, 
A Or the water or fountain of water, rivers flow; 
In the life all over the world, how many are known by the name - 
The identity differs; from the water to the full clouds! 








(A ii oy 
n ICAA MAT CIENTE FE TATA AATE MNA COG, 

AR AN AEROS TPC ASCOT CHC! 
if SE AAA AS ICA ITA, ME CAA WAT JANIA 


BAT Ah AI STAT ATS, WH TAA NTE fH HG? 
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May be you've given a sip, a drink to a glass, 
Never thought of love between the vine and the river! 
Have you ever thought, in the flower, bees were kissed? 
How many moonlight nights, how melody of rain ! 











Sharabit:3 
| see as if somewhere far away, the ancient ice melts, 
In the love of the sea, move the river, touching the forest; 
But look at this earthy glass, the sweet essence of ancient love- 
Drink shamelessly; forgetting the love of each in the past! 


Wa ail 
BACT ANTA AATA Pas, Arahat CoAPATITS, 
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SICA SICA AFTO ITY S AUIA CAN SITS! 


FO TAT DUl AifS, Fo II FA View! 


® 
1 PACT OAC OT FAC, 
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arate 
MA AR CIT HCA ANS, ABI IIF ATA ATT, 
| i AMT ICA AT MATIA CAC, NDA FITA ITOTA; 
Fi TA HA 4 MEA CAA, MDT CATIA Bet RÁN- 
rd fetes oy BCA US; MICE AIA CAT gT! 
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Saki:::3 

Beside the path, scattering wheat grains asked a question, 

What is my value to the farmer, he did not know me! 
Farmer think about hunger, no story, no poem! 


Fo ont 
o Ot BCT ATA NTA, AGTH AGT ATA ATA, 
Drala Fey Gras fH ATT, OF PA OHA SAY STAT 
if DIA Bic Ata Sl, TAGS EPPA, TA BHT! 
ores ey AÈ AMIS, Rea RONA ASAT 


| ; He thinks, this single grain, the possibility of a thousands! (i 
' “atts 
Sharabit7:3 fey ORT Te -TONA NAIT ATA 
But became a human being | am with mortality F CONI CHA CORT Ses, N AMIS Glas ATA 


The cup you fill my life, l'm drinking that as wine 
At this market of uncertainty, with books of thousand opinions 


j Bie BRI, T TICR-Og_e SÀ Fea ATTI 


You too and the cup, but thinking about the grave. 
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I'm going to sink, day by day; 
f It is a shame to say, the age is forcing me to be inferior! 











As much as | loosing sight , the mind more wants to see sky - 
Someone says repeatedly, you have some debt here! 


Saki: 

Life is on loan; The time like a running dust, 
And your urges and appetites increase in your mind! 
One who rode in the chariot of life, in this city of light 
Indicate your finger on the body , he is the players! 
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Nay “arate 
m MA aa a wed, MEA cA ARAT; 
ae IATE Alor AAT ANC, IPTE AH Afb Shy 
| HAA ICA ACAI CA, CONA fey MITE Aer 


wet 
AS ICH GIST VAT; WAT ATT ATAT FCM, 
|; aR COMA AAA, Aes OSA FOT]! 
A TIA ACA HCY, MACH NTA AF ETA 
J A A ONI AAIR, SA MEH gT ECT! 
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a, a total soundless, alone night, seems like dead dark, 
d No one is awake, not everyone, no moon, no direction! 
Who sleeps all over the earth, the breath unknown- 
Maybe the dream, maybe my audition is misguided! 


Sakit:3 

Haven't you heard the rhythm of life, sounding in the chest, 

Dreams of mothers and fetuses develop in rhythm, 
This is not your senseless words, ever so silent, 

Dragged to the spot where light is born! 
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CE AE HB, RAS WAS, AT DT, AT BCR rh 
fi A E AN ACL, PNA IA aa ACR- 

RACH FA, ZATO ACA APTS PROTE NE Ptt! 


rete 
Sat AR SCAT FA, BOM BEM ABT BA, 
GAT Cort wept Fat, Pca TSA NITO, 
i OTA FACT AT AAT OTIC, TACT MENA ST A! 
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e Sharabit:3 
af Suddenly, like a silver moon daggle in mind, 
The cup is then submerged, and body is intoxicated! 
Blossom a flower of love in dream , is there anything wrong-? 
l i The mind is deluded when contentment is companion! 


Saki: 
) i If the mirror is sitting down to play with you in silent 
T) Can't play the flute loneliness , play love to the eternity! 
If being a little drunk, that like bee in the flower garden 


í Therefore, be full of grapes, in the cup of your hand! l 
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m Wer SST ZIN cas AAT AA PNA DA, 
ay CARE OA Ano, NI STER CTIA Å! 
d ICA POCA CATIA PA, fe ON I, ONI ST- ? 
i WT OATS RIA BW, SS TT SYS NA! 

| MIKE 

AEG ANT AM ACT, SAT VOT HT ANTA- 
‘a USS Sal BPH YA, COMA ACSA CNTS! 
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a Sharabic::3 F AITA AMA SIENI Toot BAA Pre IA 
oF Here is my well feelings night's like drunken night È i E ? 
i d Like a mountain in the dim light, an unknown forest! aai ; a ies ; ae. ! 
Where do I say Saki, there is no bird in this tree- CPA SHAT TH AH, A MCR CAS CH N- 
There is no flower in the trees, no sign of spring! i 4 ACR AR Bors TRT, AS AAS Bice} 
k Saki::3 HRe 
Time is arranged here, at the level of the light and dark, FAT AATA AACA ACICE, NCA! SÅACA WET 
_ Wherever you are immersed, the same environment was in past eis aretha 
Then the flowers didn't blossom, the birds didn't made nest , Clare OT Frater, a FNS feat A DATDTA- 


wey ICG ft Gata Gi, NA S Jew ice A ah, 


That very beloved history have lost today in the desert! | 
i q AS MTT AT ACA CATR ST APTA 
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When where in a cup, my life has drowned, 
K Timeless seaside, all that scent has been removed! 
li Only the desires exist in these ancient trees, 
What you want to say, this is silence ; Pay attention to the tree! 











Sharabit::3 
Ah, the strange body of mine, skinny body full of mercy and love! 
Come on the flock of birds, let your name be the new fairy tells 
Set the roots of the rivers, the flowers in my fingers 
The songs of spring all over my body, be all the silence! 


PEA 
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Nay mets 
i BUS PA CMAN, AFTE GEI CNCE NA, 
7 rt Ay HG lea, FOR CCR AS FA TAL 
d IT SY HCA TICE, ADIT AÈ FAT NTZ, 
| fe De q, GS AIT; AE ACA PA TATA! 


PEIGI 
) GOO AON MÄTA AA, COTMICHA ATT AT AT PAFA; 
1 firey fea Sa Arles Fa, GINA NAAC Feo SI Far 
fi OS HAT GOW VST AA, BAM CAP’ AS NITE! 
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a Sakic ney wnat 

$ Look, at your classical mind; No breath, no body, s Cae, CONS erat WA; AT APNA, AT CPT HR, 
ae No light, no dark; no appearance, no one! ae al SCT, AT OTA; AT PAL, AT OT PRY 
d You're just a jerk, a light blink and end d why By qF PAPCI, NTs a oaea 
| Your body is filled with contentment and unhappiness! i RE ae aie fica Corea ARA WIS CIR! 
i Sharabit33 DEIGI 
Maybe you are the rights Saki, as many tunes on earth, ICS PAS Hy AK, JANE Aes As JA, 

f, | was fascinated, annoyed, how much of her —bitter or sweet, facie 28, RIE 28, Po al OM GATE! 

Fi However, why then come to play, full of nonsense 


TaI HA SAT AI ARTT, IAF PNI Gat 4 ACT 
J CP ACERT SAT ATOT, WPA JCF ATRNS AA? 


Why was Eram Sultan, built the Heavenly home in desert? 
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Nt: 
Wo Dal Nfl OS Aw, FTAA MACIA STA, oy 


Ñ Let's go down tonight, in the salty water of the sea 
2 How much life, how much history; is written in water. F PO ANT PS Sosy, CTA NCE Set TAIT 
f. Shake the ink of despair, pore gold ink in the pen ( Aww ee Doris oe aca fc TAT DT 
j Write, write poet, beside vine of life! facet ahs. facet Ve Ss, NAITA “yy ITOTA! 
L Sharabis:3 ì KIE 
Do not understand him, who is full of pain in a lonely night qR g fart xaa, Iet wal get, FPO AS 
The moon don't smile in his eyes, lit pores only unhappiness ! | Ol CICA AHA COT BIA, DICA BX isn] fear 
The waters of the sea of his earth, tingle like tears FT 


OA JANI MACIA SA, MEI WS VY Bea DNET 


ater ae 7 | 
Only the flower of pain falling down, make him insane the grief! ' TERS fare rT, TOR as 
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DEIGI 3 
Wo MIF CH AAT GTA, OTAI NOCA Aer caret, oy 
F CANTA ACAN AION, ajea atreeta Eet Rt! 
l AITO A GA Tas UAT, OT S CHAT MDT 

TCA OMT SCY CLT ICT FON, AMT Mater itera Aleister 


Down in the sea up to bust, search writing in the waves, 
Every signs have been lost -that the proves of first life! 
This is the water still flowing, waves and foam swirls 
With a miracle intelligence, the sea the soul of life! 


Y 


Saki::>3 l IKE 
Think in front of the mirror, where is the key been lost? SUT ACA FF SICA AETA, acy PINA AÈ DIA? 
The pot of emotions leaving ignored, also lost that energy! Ee MIA At COAT ATE, IRITI CHS Fea N! 
If you feel strange, how can you find out what was unknown? itl 


CONE Ar ATA EAT, fee Pea ACA A Ra OSA 
Ai Aco CRS, coco BCA, KAN AA ATH 


You are the one, nobody came, claiming the predecessor! 
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They also had desire Saki, who had passed away, 

Did not see those, what the predecessor left wishes! 
Various dreams are the left behind; Love, envy and dreams . 
Their colorful desire, kept in the basket of our age. 


Saki:38 
A dream field like the sky, a vineyard in in the brain, 

Jeanie of Alif Laila , build night and day, in a state of unknown! 
There are more hunger of the people then the water in the seas 

Life is lost after life, instead of waiting for the time and dreams! 
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Wo SIATS DER BCR ATS, ial NCI PEAR, o 
MANS NAIN AAN, fe NI ATA NA KR! 

íi ATCA MA NRI Het; CAN RAT Sls TEAT AA- 


Soa afea RIS Boor, orators IIO aA 


arate 
HHS TT AS ACA TS, AATE freee AFA AD, 
| SUES ATT GIT, ACH Aol, SBT AF ACSA! 
AANI MATI STR TS ART, DIICOT AI MICII F, - 
Pi Glacad oa Sa Glan tio, Acar AOF Wo NE! 
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arate 
A gZ OCA, PT AY, ACT SCA AWS COMA FS! oy 


& At this time, however, clear air, fill your chest! 
aay Have an aquatic body, the whales neither a dolphin! È. BAST HR MAT SCA, A AMA; OA TITO GUS! 

d Look at far and near, everyone is with own lights! / CA Als AI ACA G PITE, wae ICA ais qe TTR! 
| Swimming slowly, Look at the creative nature! i Aa ROR 4 MOIT, are A zad FN! 


Sharabi:::3 TiTe 
Let then we become white dolphin, full of clean air in chest, OCA WA UF AS Vs, NTO wails |, 
Maybe my human body collapses somewhere above! BIC GATI SAMs ATH Sais ANY AR BA! 
Here in the surprising darkness, this is not a questions of night 


QUA TAS Ties SHAT, 4 aT ater fafaa sat 


À panes | 
| never thought like that - so strange and beautiful this dark! SICA CHA aa TA- BAR AS HPN 
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Wherever the body is needed, it finds the life, 
Wherever such tunes are needed, it finds the song! 
In this harbor of creation, feel all the things silently 
Ever since, the Sea exists, the running dictionary! 


Sharabit::3 
This market, filled with hundreds of millions, millions of decades, 
How many body, bunch, shallow, how many colors, 
Some flame a lamp, some light a blaze 
What kind of water inn, the story is just fascinated? 
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ej AAC ATT FT ACAI, ACS AT GT NT! 
d FCA 43 BfSsiANCA, ATS Fa FANCA 


AS SCS CACHE A MAI AA, DOTA TTS 


PEIGI 

IFT TT SS AIA, AF HB wal A NTA, 
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} 2 
AA OM CIARA, AA ACY Ger FACT A, 
ator PF Oct HA, AETA, Sere 
CACY StS BS Sowa, Mary GAA IH cat 
APPA CITA, EA S PACT, CIGRET 


And his cloud sons, carry water in a team, 

They spreads the rain water , in the desert, in love! 
The dormant seeds woke up, scraping the chest of the land 
Honey love, flowers and crops, became so green! 


— 


Sharabit::3 

But who knows, billions of years, in warm or cool water 
They were also in this womb, more and more embryos! 
Yet | see the womb uncounted, waiting to develop! 

O sea, oceans, O mother, salute with warmth at its bottom. 


TAS CE GCA HG TRA, Bae fee Aor ae 
Olathe EA GS PICA, MCA TCA CHA ACA! 
aca ah AA AS, ATCR INRA few! 
i QAM, RAW, Rape, wife coma Ba ocr 
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Ly When from where did heavy rain get down here, 
s d All stone structures, dipped in the blue water! 
I 










Tell me who first call the vast basin as the sea! 
The dolphins team are swimming with the question of life, 


Saki: 
Listen white dolphins, edge of balance are weightless, 
Here in all the questions, all the puzzle, as the love family! 
The known path is as far as the vision, then as the unknown 
Everyone asks who gave the name, where | am, where I will go! 








g 
yar WEIG = i 
m BCA FAT SHA CATT ACET AACA TA, 
ai MATII MAET, NTC YIT TET! 
d qA AL AT AAN TAT, AI ATT CH AA ANT! 
{ 


balca] 
CIT Cte Va VOF, Fifer are 7S, MA RSA, 
QATI AI PA, AS AA, AS AM CAN ANA! 
OA AA SONA HF Poy, OMA IS- MON Fast 
ff wale opt oca e fret aia, TAT OB, AN AeA SAT 
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ae x 
J” Ol AT AÈ ICA, COMCAST NCHA FITE, oy 


His name says by him, to your senses, eo fare 
d un-spelled language of him and you have the word! eaa] ON, “FF AT CONTA FITR! 
Who is still in mother's womb, she also sends her name, Weald ACO As MN, OTS col ATA CAR AT, 
In the form of feeling, to her closes relatives! ITE AF CN FTN, ANCVS TACA PITE! 
y Sharabi: aÑ: 
This is a strange life; Feeling, mixing feelings of love, Qe ae OAS RIA: I, WA S t 
Just understand, this is not a cup of alcohol! ý ass. , 
Maybe | said too, mother call me by this name S4 GA SSCA, A AN CHIN CANETA CN! 


FUT VAC SUS ACH MEM, A STH ACH AZ ATT GILT 
i ABST ANT Olt Heel; GCM ATA AAA fits 


When | was alone with her and lost that relation after birth! 
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Wa 
Sj MATIA SÉ CINA, ete ICRA OT, 


oF Like the systems of market, it is exist in the deep ocean 
5 d How much profit and loss, is written in the accounts of time; Fo AS, senate CATT RET 
| Here is also the moon, there is love, slander- LATS GH DM, MCE CAN, sate 
: Here, on the bank river, how many poems blossom like flowers! ACTS Tl SICA, FA HCG SS STO! 
Saki: | HR: 
ee nde ah and eave once ey ee 
To calculate profit and loss, move to find profit in the sea , A OY APL RaSh Bia, MI TGS TA! 
l and search for the soul, and the search for history of life! Ty AS HOT AF PCA, AYA CITS OCA, 
i F Ty eia, Aa cA, MENI TOS TT Vida} 
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Sharabit:3 
a Tell me Saki, is there anything un-living in the land of creation? 
f May be to him! Do not see or feel the creation! 
Everything here is attractive, having abashed with time. 


Everyone has life, and each creation is ruined! 


Saki28 

Changes come over time, such as water, clouds and rain, 

Like a skin of sheep, change sound of drums, 

Uses in medications unknown bark of many trees; 

Where to grape vine, where is wine; how far one from one! 


A mi G viata eh. ) 
Or rr Mpa Oe 
i é 4 lH a 
ray “sce ro OF gt ie 
j uae Hua "5 é'2) 9 


(A tates 
n TY ICA TT HS, JA SATE fey MTE aries? 
ROS ACA WT PITZ! FRAT CACAAT AT ÍR! 
¢ UCT ANS TW AAA, PIC ANA ICA ICS AAPA, 
FAAS TCR GNA VA, FACT ALOT STR MANR! 
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arate 
WATT AL ACA PCNA MAT, 
AIT APU NCIX BIC, 
ATN CITT CAP TTT, TSA VCH Pw ACA NFT; 
f o RT BERS, ATT OPTS; OPT alt SATS TAT! 
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ACH SCS BOM TAA, 











me Ie yY: 
ye, Š as 


p “E Rubayat of Sultan En k 
Osi g Philosophize-50 Si E' 


Y 








y az 
i were F 
a a 
y What, drunkard went to o the Atlantic blue water y id ji e, ater ae, c% 
i Or have you drowned in deep meditation in the forest of Sea? RUGATE cica TATA, Ror _— ITOT? 
Floating grass, sand, coral, everywhere is lives. wisa PATA Aca ATS, At Az Aco ATO 
{ 


The more you drown, the more you will found caravan of souls! WS UC AA, oo {cet ATC, aiia PCr MCT UCT! 


Sharabit:3 

Each sight of life, the feeling in senses, the sound of ocean, 
If you have any feeling at sea, that is just pride! 

Here life is not so easy, also procession of death and grief , 
Although the poets soaked grief, write the love song! 


arate 
ABTS aie, MSTA Atel, MAI ÅN aes Aer =H, 
Uh Ale MCE AYCA IA, Wl BEAT SYS ONTT! 
UCT GAA TA STA, OHS S DR er ARA, 
‘i ans saat Naca OTa, ATY II FS CACIA NIT! 
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i, Look, | am thrilled, watching the sun set, 
d And I dance in joy, see the light of the sunbeams 
Never mind, we witness this cycle, 

i Thousands of deaths of days and nights but not in grief! 












Saki: 

Find out the particles of sand, the address of Sahara desert! 
In thinking everyone is God, though nothing is known! 

A fist of breath, short life, stirring in mortal bodies 

Think alcoholic, sky-underneath of world; no obstacle to think! 
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xatets 7 

j ATA At TS NRS, ATA FCAT IEA, c% 
qa ARITE ICH BAS, BACT ATA ICAA FT! 

TAA SIRAI JAFTA, OTA BR AE DATA, 


CA ey aa ATTA, IAS Pater BAT NET! 


— ite. 


DIGIE 
MEPA FN ACT CPA OFA, MAN IET ÖF! 
TAA ANS SHA Ratt, IS FRI A GAT! 
AFT A, FA SAA, PIT ACR COTA MTNA 
CICA MATA, SST ATT; SINTE IS ET AAT 
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F Sakis ja arate 
$ And your thoughts, like fountains from the mountains, n AAR CONA PEITA, NAF CATH AAT TAN, 
ae Cut the stone, the river flows, they dyes on the desert! ae AAI PCS AUT ARR, NFA ICP AAT AAT! 
d Thousands of questions, buds, which is not yet flower; d aaa eet Reta PEt, Joes FN, CHICA T; 
i and desire to understand the infinite, where small is life! i TASH FACS DIOR! AAT ATO FA RIIA! 
| Sharabi::3 | A 
' Maybe this is the absolute truth, those on earth are living, GGE 
Not like the human, are slaves of thinking and hunger! BCS AVIS AIN HO, % INTO Aa Fala AP, 
f: Other creatures in rounded here, who do not know what is be- i PS AT OA MICII Wo Sl AR ELT APA! 
VW Faith in life is only for h ee l it is breathi Wi ae kad piai 
F aith in life is only for human, as long as it is breathing. Pi RRA RIA VY VCNI, TOFT DA <BR ATT 
en el a, Te | a 
EN 5, | EAN 5, 
a be fe mame be te : 
IAN 1 103 = ial) f 104 i > 
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& Thinking deeply and tell, did you hear the breathing ? 
wa Drown into deep more dreams , where the blue sky floats! 
d Blue sea painted on blue carpet, who call me in my mind 


Bakul flowers are beside the moon, sky beloved with fragrance! 


Sharabit::3 

| am breathless, so it seems; Somewhere unknown, sandy; 
Just feel awake all around, soul with fear and fearless skeleton! 
My white dolphin body, some day had eaten, no one knows 

| do not know the day of my death, and nobody give guarantee 


| j to live! 
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meats P 
Wo TST COCA TAS “AT, AS fee VATS JPA wT? oy 
F UA TS GAs TA NOCA, CRIA SA Stet E 
li Sra SAE Ter E, CE A WIC A TRI BT 


IEA WATE DIM ANA, MPIC ACET Wit FIP) 


ACH È MAT, OS ACT; CAT AF ICONA, NENA; 
| GY TTR AT CTC HRS att S RET FETA! 
OAT CLS VSP CHR, PEAS CATACH CHO, GUTTA ST PR 
fq aa aca feet yore fam, fret ray HO Aoa TER! 
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Nay tates 


m SCs OAT Aca ate AS, Alls E ter MET? 
of ics Of Fics As faa, asics Ola sera 


= 
Sharabit::3 

Whom do you take Saki, on sea painted blue carpet? 
Whom do you take dear, in the sky of stars 


OF fe WET VOTTA HS, SAA ACU Aer UAT COT 
Is he someone of dolphin, or in the sea blue waves? 


TAM ANA ABA Vitel, MTAA CAN fer TCT CPT 


l ; Or all the souls whose love was in the foam of sea! 
Saki:::3 ; KAE 
The clouds mix with smoke, the incense of solid stones burned, CAR ACM ICI AC, JCF YCH PÈT MATIA YA, 
Everyone in the world loves beauty, don't look thyself . E GATS ANS SICCA PA, ACANT MAT FPA | 


Your five friends (senses) praise the beauty, how beautiful all COTA ALA] MSCS PA, PONT SAT HO CWOA- 


A around? . iP wep maa, Fa cre TE , SAS fact Sw AIPA 
í But never, never you look back , how you were so beautiful ! l 
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Windy air on the blue carpet, tell me where are we going again, 

The grape wine moving in glass, creating a melody! 

This is a trap in the barren land, the moon has risen sand dunes 
Dead and dormant beings, weeping or let others to weep? 


















(A DEIGI 
© Net WER AOI AN, DAR eT SST CHANT, 
EPPA TAH STH, lA Ya ACH PO CoAT! 
íi Raa ga a IT an, aifera Pato Sota bin 
JS axe AS Neta, Aaa Sew ae sie? 


—— ee) 


Saki:i38 wets 
Its name was Tethys Sea, today its name is Sahara! at Ty fae GR ANAS, OS AT OA ARIA! 
There were too many fables, thousands of convoy of lives here ! i ATTS fer Tay FA, Vara PICEA ITNT! 
Tell me drunken what the cry is, if there is a splash in the water F: F 


TATO ANI TN FH ACA, Air R ANTE Wal GET 


? i 
Is not the cry, heartache, heart burn all lost? fj aa FS SINT, DOP AA, BUA const Ha Bal? 
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i Saki: 
i a Look in the desert, what was once full of water, 
S How many lives created here , cloud flying in squad! 
Today the shameless cloud flies, but desert remain thirsty 
f But this ancient water basin, now hell today; no water could put 
Sharabit::3 


off! 
Maybe the sky like some day; all stars will be off down, 
j Dark will lost the way in dark -like a lost child! 
It may be a dark carpet, only remain garden of memory in mind. 
They will wake up again, respond as the life dark! 


n CEC MA AZ APTS, apm a fe BTA, 
BAe PICS POA ASI, ICMAT GY ACMA! 
7 FNS CICA Tie BCS AR, Gist Aloo, WP BSAA 
FA AT AB SAHA, TACK TAB; COSA ACT! 


DEIGI 
ACO Leni TS aay; ACS Acs AI ORT, 
Ua Bates ANTITE AA- fe AF AIN! 


ra OME BAIA SIC NNA, AOA OCT ATIA ANGT! 


ROS ATH Wl ANI M, ICR ACA Sa “Whoa afo 
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If the rose is dirty on braid, then it thrown in the dust. 
we are less beauty bartender, be lost in populous wilderness ! 
And you won't even look at he moon, if it loses its soft taste, 
After thinking a lot, alcoholic, there is no wealth on the beauty! 
















ÅA CNA INT ECA, CATS TERI ACA STR, 
aay Vat STA ASIA, SAAC ARE AWS 
IR YS HACIA DM, Air CH Aaa PH TT, 


=a =F 


SIGGY cored ate Maa FO Baca HH ANSI 
Sharabic:3 “lates 
Oh beloved same truth on me too, you are not only Saki, S FAUT AS BAS Sas, OFT VY AT at, 
When | want to look on the mirror, | say it! MATITE DIS STS AAA, ACT Ol SATA TAL 
In every moment of my life, someone tell me in my thought, ARATE AS CECT, CE IT ACT OIA NCN, 


1 i ial! | l: 
When the throat of the song is lost, why you not die! fj attra AET RIACE AAA, WA ATS PA RP 
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Yet the moon shines, the sand of the Sahara sings, 
The dormant muses, keep the of a forest land, 

A wistful night in a whale's skeleton, Tears of gloom, 

In this hope; The Sahara will also wet and dormant gets life! 


Sharabit::3 

As the Tethys Sea has changed, in to big desert Sahara, 
birthplace of thousands creatures, may lost but loosing nothing; 
Maybe a fog field of wheat, lessons start with a sunrise, 
Maybe Saki again; You are me, in an other form and shape ! 


is are 
Š OTS CTIA OCT HA DM, MANAI NA ATI SA NA, 
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FBS heat Ses TAAN, ACH AT TEA, FoR SAB 
FORTS SBCA A ATS, OMA ARITA FEA TePAATS, 
i Az UP, MANS Pre Ve; NRP oy ATI ACLI ANT! 


arate 


THIS ACW AS Bora, IRCI AAR Say VAT; 


) CNT TACA CATE CORI ANT, frre R IE ARIAT, 
i OIA SACO ACS AS; GAT OHA THT, MATA! 
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D Thus millions of years, comfort lost in sorrow, sorrow in comfort. 
uf May seven colors of life rivers, swim for hopeful lives! 

| Humans, whales, shells lives, even today, it is till giving light 
i Remember, the lives do not look back, even in the thunderstorm! 


Sharabit:3 

But with whom is the conflict? Eternity and eternal life? 

Whose conflicts with whom? Open your dictionary. 

But do | live desiring war or support? 

Like grasses, like clouds - are all lives like us? 


Nay arate 


ZUTI AAT AF TRA, FX JCA VA, mons 





waa, OTa, Cema AAI, AA; Sens AT 
ACA AA, MENI DAT AB, NAI Corts ATA WAL! 


/ ANS RAT GCA Tal, AOA, ACI OPA Fs 
I 


arate 


BF ACL SA TM? ACT HA COMM BSAA | 
| wea fF TIS AMA od, Fa ALA AAS! AC? 
Pi = MCAS Fe, ACCAR TO- NNA aw fee AAT ait? 


aM OCI PII ACA? ATSHPUT NI VS alist? 
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is | Sharabit:3 
n Why do you always looking at the sky? 


The scrapped manuscript, disappeared in the dust ? 
s li | am drunk without commonsense, you are a talented women, 
On hair wind creating waves, Saki where do you want to go? 


Saki: 
The sky today is like a vine, through all unpleasant in the dust, 
Three-thirds of the bones are formed world, Breeze, take us 
away far ! 
| Carpet, go like storm, come clouds, rain in the desert 
Fi Leave tears, two drops of liquor; create new dreams at Sahara ! 


n hed OT PA GK CASI, caterer HC COA Uh? oy 
ei acia reat, STACY aTa Gale? 

d Aco iT ae, OFT a ANN WJA, 

i FH NOOA AM, IA AR) IR CICO Be? 
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SSM NE AT NECTA IT, CE CHCA AÈ NI IOMA, 

) FOTEN ECTE AST AGIAN, ACI Ae Wrest UPA AT 
AD, PTICA SANTA Lhe, MOH CN, APTS JÈ AETS 
PE act US OP, CHIT “AIR; FIAT ACA CIT OAT TAT! 


y i 
of 
O ty 
iy j | 120 
1! ee 
! te È 
q @ % at a 


Bo E 
aaron zA Fi 
-vo O° j 49 








o 








"iG? g 


Ooo vere Oar NE ora Oy 


4, Re - va 4 -a 
g Rubayat of Sultan a ak gù a, g“ e FUSAS-3-PTO o> ay 
iP at g Philosophize-61 "Fé : & Re 500 ai aa Si é 9 


j 









rA Sakic: | wet E T i 

The dream is on the red carpet, et E away all bitterness; n Fy AfD mf PRIA, IA ATE cA RISO, 

f / In this universe, everything exits those true, false, nonsense. ej 4 AREY MTE TICE, Wes, Frat, eT 
In the memory may found all them in words and shape Boy "gfe Oates, {cer ATC Ol AAT OIC 

Their existence and realities in our mind and in the body. i ACO ACR, ACO TCA: TA IOA WET 

i Sharabi::3 “tarde 

You may also be unconscious now, thinking of a cup like sea, BAIS VATS AV LAT, CMAN BTI NNE, 

l; Where you open your inside to whom, Who is bound by wall! BIT FICK CAT cae isc Att APTA Ae 

P On the one hand, burning of hunger, other hand empty dream; AFMC NA FNI AZN, TATA IAF NET; 


a I k i | 
Instead of the fables fill the cup, do not tell the nonsense story! fj SACO IRR CAMA SCA, AF AT NEA FAFA! 
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t F Sharabit::8 t F i ATA f fe oe 
a What is it, are we without body there are no reflections of light! eo wait xÀ, sia a f 
í But in the light of the sky, the mind overwhelmed with wonder! ay ort a CR A! 
With the smallness of life, the chariot of arrogance - RRI F Po PO F, IRPICIA IA ZİFT- 
1 


We stamped on the earth, how we show power in the inn! MBa JAN yor wipe, AAAI So BCAA! 
Saki:28 

Really, you are as hungry and unsatisfied as before , 

You forget here in shadows, homestead, first place of stepping! 
Forgetting the reality, the first words your spoke out , 

To me the best, neat corner of that inn. 


DIGDE 
ARCA OPT MCNA WOR, SOS MA ELTA NA, 
BAC AT SCT OCT OT, BIS CAT CHE TATA! 
BCH USMS Cot ABTS, aay Jers Vieroret Fett, 
if OMT FITZ AACA HAT, AUENA ANEN CHIN 
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e When | was in tavern, | did not think so much emptiness! 
wa Life is anincomplete math, zero to zero! 
j Who live in water his account is there, Same who at the land 
Everybody calculate there own, at last the result is zero. 


Sakit:3 
The sky you see at night, with me- cup in hand, 
The balcony drunkard in the essence of the belly flowers! 
What do you mean, this fantastic appearance of night- 
How do you feel now, when the stars are very close to you? 










J" arate ou 
RIT NT AAS, SRA aw ATST! 

GAT SST aa Tew, IC ICH ATER! 

al, Ut RAI ae, CI ETA Ola Ts BCT 

BACT AK ANS SCY, FP SF ATS 


et 


rere 
AASB SW MACS ACS, SHAT AIT CAAA IT, 
BEAT ANTS CH Wot AACA , ANT ATR! 
SCS OPT fe AIA, HI JTTA AOA a PA- 
if AAT Tq AMAT HAN, TPA JAT PITZ? 
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Spread bakul flowers in sky , moon the enchanting lamp 
As far as | go to close, see cruel combustion of fires! 
| was fascinated poet, approaching | found burning star, 
So stupid am |, Seeing hell in the sky think fest lights. 




















(A arate 
© TA OSM SHAT AA, AA GINTAN ANS NA, 
qos OT as ecw, meas af fos WEA! 
fi TA AT SUPT IA TR, TIE IA caf N, 
Acá N Tae ACA; COAR WE AITAI AA! 


Saki:38 mare 
Wherever you stand, that's the idea of the stage, IAA nT Slacat SH, wl ACA Tee MANA 
f The time and distance encloses all around - pee ooh ig 
i Past and present, the image is near you ATT AA YACHT CINICA DOMES TH IA- 


TAS AR TSA, COMMA PICI SAA 


Future? Maybe the idea, maybe a bit of a fairy tales. Wi 
j SUA? ATOI MAN, ZICO IAF RAFAT 
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No one here in rest, the universe is always moving, 
E li However, in the world of your body, why sleep is falling? 










ae i 

Wo CHE ANTT RACI AS, IAY AUT AAT, oy 

z OCA OA AR ROY, NICI CHA YCHMA VAT? 

l FATI aAa MA DIP, IA AAT eTA SPAT 
PACT PAT AATA IA, I HANA SNA AET! 


You are the farmer here, or the shepherd to play flute 
If you fall in sleep, how you see the caravan of stars! 


¥ 


Sharabi:::3 “ares 


I've never been to sleep, maybe | feel a little relaxed, TACO! AMA PAS CHT, ZATO! CICCI qap RN, 
I'm here in the sea, wondering what the world is infinite! ae MATI AACA SST Alec, SAE ferg fer aÑ! 
How many drops of liquor | drank, scolded much then that. Vif 


BI BT IA NI CATATR, FO AGA CIES NAR, 


On the way to the stars, | am being enlightened with knowledge. fj CITT ATA WATT OLA, ICA AAT AaS Ai 
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Sharabit::3 

He was a jerk too - the quartiers of quietness , 
He never heart to Saki, so much that blunt sword! 
Maybe a sudden rain, it was soaked your eye line 

| saw laughing in the eyes, you did not get me garland ! 


Saki28 
Great you are drunkard, become poet with a little seep, 
You see enlightened part of moon, did not see the back 
This world is not a joke, The way of infinite time; 
Look at the play of creation- the past and the future. 


(A “arate 
n rs cot fat ae REIT- AS ANTA PRTA, 


¢ 
\ 


frat TOA Seca ASIA, GAT COPS I WTA! 
BIOS IT QS aaa, fSfercaleet cormta PTT 
ME ied AARET, MST ACT COT AeA AA! 


arate 
awe ofr SCAN “ate, GHA AAT ACA Ae BA, 
wea fia ACT dita wis AI Cae BAA 
APSO TA A GAL; PINETA 4S Bal A; 
TEE Het Fert ATR- Shs ae STSI 
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Only the past and the future; Where is the present? 
Here | am with cup of drinks, and the body is figured out! 
Everyone says tri-age ; you too are in believe Saki 
Itis said that old drunkards, is there any life without that? 



















DEIGI r 
Wo VYS TSS SBS, HAY Sed WAT? c% 
AZT MN T ATS, ANI TI TÉT! 
íi WANS Ter ATA faster; FAS AA ATT 
ote IICT act eset, Farr BIBT TICE FF aet? 


Saki::3 wet 
One more age in the hands of time, which is eternity, TAG AP ST PICT AICO, ITEP ATP ACT 
The current is a spherical wheel; TÉT AF fÈ ATA S 
) The past never made false, leaving behind the wheels | Sa da f aaa 


F HSS SAC BIT ATZ, MA ACA ART DIPA ATZ 
rA SHABS OCHS ACA; TOGE SICA ICA JCT! 


The future is that; As much light in the dream! 
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If you go from the sun, away to another earth, 

You see, the light of the wax, the poet's heart touched! 
Do you know who they were? The existing man before you 
How we forget the known path, that way is now far behind! 


Sharabit:3 
Nevertheless, the mind of the cage create unusual from cage, 
Here, too, | see birth and death, only eternal forever! 
Atomic clouds floating, when the wind velocity is obtained 
Billions of chemistry floating in the sky, again the reconstruct! 


Nay mets 


OAT Aly Ae ACIS CATH, TTA AAA CHCA TCA, 
SA fe circa rat feet late GH ETA AÉ BCAA 






OAT ANG PS YT ACA AA, CA AX CARCT ACA ACA! 


/ fe HAC IA, CHCA STAT, STAAL PRA AT YTA! 
| 


arate 


AUNTS AR SH TY, Verda Vy PTET! 
ul ROT OPTS AINA CIT, CAC AT PAT MAI AA 
4 HHT SPA CPUS PHA, HATA VT CI AII! 


OIE Ara HSA WA, AHA ACHAT FCA GION, 
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Are you drowning in wine, when to self-meditate? 
Keeping wake in night, leaving the moon inside the chest! 
The sea weeps beside you - tears accumulate on grass at dawn; 
Talking Inside the chest, whom you learn from? 











—— 


Sharabit::3 

Have you ever felt like you were drowning? 

It will be a night to catch up with my mind suddenly! 

And in the Hereafter, on the slope of a river 

You will be stood there with miraculous words ! 










MICA APT GRE STR, MWANA PCT CATT? 
IITA CHCA MA AE, JEFA OSA DA CICA! 
HAA FIOT COTA TCHS SNS COIA TCA: 
{eva fowd Sai Pea, PICT Te PIA PITE? 


—— ey 


DEIGI 
OAT S PACA GAA NO ECAC! ANT NOTI? 
| FACT BS AAT ACA, HATH GATT ANS ACA! 
Fi IR OPT AITTA, PAN CBI ATA DITT 
‘ft CSS MATT FAS ATS AITA ACT! 
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Maybe you stumble, mourn with wine 

You only drank the tears in the as grape-cup, 

the truth | am saying bird keeping me on your eye, 
When you leave the mirror away; No one is in the mirror! 



















is . mets 

n ATOI OI DT Aiea, CNT BVICT ANTS, 
ae VY GAP Ale PEITA) APPT CSCS CAAT, 
d Cort RATE ica SIR, Her AE N NN, 
MAN! CECY ACA CNCA; CHG ACEA ANTS! 


ER 


Sharabit:3 

As the ray reflects the sun, the moon in the night sky, 
If the moon is dark may poet, write a single line, 
Sadly, | understand, O my beautiful lady of inn; 
As the world goes on and he desire is just a trap! 


arate 
IRA frat ATY ICA, ACOA SIC YH DIM, 
NI Aer Meher coves HIT PTA AOSTA ANS, 
Ast VAIS FACS MA, AMEZAA STAN Ale; 
GAS DCT GAS TCS, AAA AT SYS SIT! 
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When I am drunk in wine, why keep me away of love? 
am I fascinated alone, tell me, my dear saki! 

Am | just intoxicated, | have shed tears in how much poetry 
Did | not understand, however, what says your drunk eyes! 












Saki28 

Every body gets everything here, Accounts doesn't accurate 

Without opening an account; try to finalize receive and desire ! 

Here | am tavern girl, keep a big list to market in life - 

All them hiding inside, just serve the alcohol in empty glass! 


PEA 
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DEIGI 5 
Wo WS TCH ACAI JNA, CANGE CPA TA A c% 
F qA fee wed aa NRT, TA T ce ANR! 
f MA fe Olt VYS CMI, VRP COTA Po FRSA 


f fe wea Sater FEE, IETT a SF AA SR! 
N MIJE 

ANTT ANI MITE A, ACTA ERI ANI META 
| l RNI ANSI Al ACA ACA; AICI ATS IAAT! 
' ga OH Aas At, KAIA AG Alerts SNT - 
i arcs four AFTA cater, “tate vifer Bhp corer 
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k! 
i a 
y Then, was it only to and fro! Just feeling all are only for me? 
s d there are countless stars in sky, none of them are relatives? 
I 












Everyone here is far away, in their own desire and arts- 
Is it then like the life as stars, not for the heart, nor for the mind! 


Saki28 

You are just single particles of dust, where life is concentrated, 
Your feelings just extended to sky, which overwhelms you! 
Which stars are burning , you are seeing just lights are on, 
Explanations of short human life, will not be competent here! 
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OCA FF AACA INNS OR, CHS AE CRA SICA TE? 


AUC ANT TCA ACA DA, SAT oS MANI F- 


a fe wes THEA GAA, A MCR AA, At SCR WA! 


mers 
AANI ae erect OF, GIT CIITA VAIS, 


SUSI! GIA SHS, A FCI COM SS! 
BST A THAT, QT ore aif WAT CAAT, 
FA SCM TINUTA, AATA AIA WAS! 
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Have you not seen how many clouds floating in the blue sky, 
And them, sometimes gloom, sometimes the color of laughter; 
Sometimes rain is buzzing, sometimes storms are cold - frosty; 

Sometimes on the rocks, on the ground, life is like water! 


—— 


Sharabit:3 
If someone's mind is robbed, the unsatisfied lamp is always lit, 

Comfort message encouraged the child, | have no value to it. 

Who got direction from the sea, hot desert recognize him thirst, 
In that mind blossoms different flowers , may you not be aware! 


fi Ora ATS FTO SETA FE CERA TA, 
ORR OF CHCA AAT RAI, PACA APA ae Caer; 
Sc GE ces RIRN, Seca ow OER- fea; 

SATA MATI, PACA METE, TPA cous Glas Ger 
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| “tails 
WA Uhh Bat |S AeA A, RNA if qer Wiz, 
| AISA TA PVT COTA, GATS SICA Olt WT AHS 
A ICH Aa MRTT tl, SS TP PACITA WAT, 


fd A ICH HICH AST PIT, VATS COMMS CHCA AN! 
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ORTA we pÀ Pa Pa 
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D You are not just in this universe, with snail of mind and body, 
uf Floating kingdom this star, the same rule is being practiced ! 
1 








wet 

Wo Sy OFT TS 4 NARTY, NT S ATRA AITON, oi 
OPA LS OAFICNC, AS INT ABC AAT! 

íi TY AR AGHA, TS NICA, ICETA- 
mAN, FRA A; St I DTE IATA! 


In death and in light, in the formation of the new, in the explosion 
Look drunk, look quietly; what is happening here automatically! 


i Sharabi::+s GIK 
R E ha an see | Gry Ova i a cA, SHAT Sy FF YY COM, 
It is as if a great unsatisfied game, between dark and radiance. | j cas e C CE AN COO A-1 


a AA OF TA HSS, Tlziet caer itera 6 A- 


No one is satisfied with , so ruin and build constantly going on. Wi 
F ICT A Fa TS Of, CIF IRAT OF SET TRI 
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a Al life wisdom, d ero far fut far past P i ve el) SCH Se Te <i 
7 as, my life wisdom, don't know the far future or far past, . 

d While cultivating the mind, and blossoms hundreds of dreams! a BAD ACTA AAT DCR, TA ©! 

| Accounting mathematical formulas, sit in the desert for lives. TAG AAS FAI SH, TIT TAT TTS ICN- 


. l O Human, looking sky; still practice of philosophy & religions! AACA, PICI COCR; ai, TÁTA Ses TS! 


|! 


Saki::3 MGE 
Ha ha when you are on wrong track nothing will find simply. Zl THAR, SAAN AICT: CA AICO HRA HATH 
You too drowned in un-satisfaction, be wet with some good fluid! a oe gee? 
j True, you do not know days to come, but why do you write- ) Bie gace SIR, ATS Rs FER YT OAC! 


AST, OFT SICA SAT, OY HAI GAM PA IA- 


If the full river stops, does there be wave before it was? aul 
rA OS AMT CACI AA AA, CG fs ICAI IT AR GCA? 
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oy Tell me Saki, why am |, cruel and kind? 
j The deer that enchant my heart, Why | throw arrow to her! 
1 











In the desert on the ground, in the sky in the sea, the same order 
Tell us what created this world, why this unacceptable rule? 


j Saki:28 
You saw the water, you saw the ground, you saw stars in sky, 

You have seen the day, the night, the meteor? 

Do you know you are lonely - you are the boss, as the servant? 

He is divided into several masks, he is cheating with self! 








PEIGI 

Wo ar HST, AT OUP, FQ AI MITT? oy 
Rat STA VAT SITY, ree f MA atel! 

if METE APCS, AACA SBI, MS ATCT APLC SICA 
ar 4 HS feora BIC, ca FICE a ARNT? 

(i arate 

CACATI frat, ACICE A, CAC Cal ACATA TA! 

EN E ST aA- WAA Tite, MAA Tos? 
r AAT INTI RIETS A, MWANI AC FCA FEA VA! 
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What you see in this universe, from big to tiny, 
Floating stars in the endless sky, holds the ocean desire! 
Survival and sustainability; The constant battle is everywhere 
You too that's start your fight - when you're in this womb! 


Sharabit::3 
If the universe is liquid, You filled in glass to drink, 
What happens to hear infinite words, in small lives? 
Maybe at the moment | was born, my mother's first milk, 
| did not stop even if she dies; on the ground that | live 









E 
A DIGIE $ 
s kd Ut ret CFT a AREA, RNT CIT FA FY, k 
EA IET SPIT SAT, MAT Sea AN PA! 
d AT UBT NA DTT AT; TO TA AIAT 


qaf AWS COTS VF- TA A ots RT! 


arate 
4 IARI wae BEA, NITA Mow CHANT BEA, 
i Fe BCI VET OTS PA, HU SAA MAT HEA? 
Ti ACO AAAS SA FCT, MOI AANT YA ACA, 
if RIS AAA OT TAT CICS; THAT CI GPT Sidra wea! 
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Sakic28 
The mother's body is the first food; If you observe. , 
When born from destruction, what you have my masterr? 
Listen, you the unknown, wishing burst the sky through laugh. 
This feeling is being more sharp, as | passing more time! 


as 
had arora Mata area tara; Bf aft TAN D, ee 
RA ACPI GY TA, FF OCR Cora AIS? i 
i 4 I ONT OS FINT, WOR ROY T! 


Sharabit33 
So that this soil is Mother, has become the most beautiful book, 
To attract me she become a fountain, and very lovely poetry! 
Attract she became a tune, the aroma lovely sweet for me 
Self-decorated vine garden, intoxicating wine; and is saki too! 


DGICIE 
OS Fat A3 Best MO, IEI DTIC PA Hear, 
NCT COTE AH AACR, MTTF CONTE I FTE! 
SNCT COTE AACR Fa, SPATS CANTE AIA WY 
ATA Acer Sigs NNT, NI CANT; REÍ ATE! 
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J” al 
3 AS; AAN Ae ÅT, SA ICTS Fat AAN! 


a, Instinct; The first is ‘live’, even though the mother was killed! fic 
d Thousands of monsters in the stomach, the story - spider! x cree pa- T! 
Unlike many such truths, the world holds the bosom MAT ACP M TCF, °) za Tat PCACR ICA 


| do not know any other explanation - O dear quartier ! ONT CELT IAT oie E fort NTIN PNTA! 


Sharabi:::3 


REIGI 
So if the rule of law is, why do | suffer? we qi ae ARR ary, N eA A meet? 
Why the river of poison flows, in the moon night! i i f ; i 
) Why everything want to be a flower, like a full garden. f A CPA ICH DCT HACIA AMT, CHIRAL ICE ICH 


| HT TT Al ALA, PCC AOS DUT AANA, 
j PY SHCA CAN, MEIN, Ft; ATCT AS JCT? 


Why feel love, passion, dream; In our mind? 
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With uncertainty and mortality, we are run around 

‘| will not exist therefore, leave something' this feeling is alive! 
Love kindness, passionate, cries of feeling of mortal- 
nothing create a poetry in eternity, nothing for humanity! 


Sharabit::3 

In your tune, | say, birds, rivers, lights and flowers, 

| Or mountains, stars in the sky, or the shores of the Sea, 
In the forests of the spring, in the color of flowers— we study- 

One of the lines of the poem "We are also born alive forever"! 
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"ACAI SUPT-CATA TS FR’ 
íi CAN wa TM WANIE, 


TACT AT PRO FAT, TACT RAA) E AAAS 


DEIGI 
ONA Ycas OA N, NA, TH, CCSN 6 FA, 
| HAT ANY, HBC OA, AT NTN MATII EA, 
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fi ae sefed TTNA Grae Ac Aca THT ASA" 
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i F Sharabit::3 
Ly Yet we are always here, to get knowledge of the unknown, 
s d Maybe bring me something to show me in the sky! 
| There was no blue night here, the ceiling with a glowing sky 
There is no anything eternal, same dictionary-birth and death. 


Saki:28 
Oops, did you say a word? | have remembered- knowledge ; 

That is the line of unknown birds, give eggs full of sky! 
You are one of the hunters, killing a single bird, satisfied full; 

Unknown eggs, then, the birds again, the cycle is running! 









(A DEIGI 

n SIS GAA ANS AACA, ASA Sew MNRAS BIC, 
RIC FR ANTE GATT ATI ATT AS APTA! 

if ACT AAT NewS ate, AA |r Ast OPT Vl 
AACE AL HT TT, SH TO GTA SLTA! 

(i DIGIE 

STA, FE CT APD) AA TACT? ATHTR ACA A Al IA ; 

ACS BSA NAI ais, SY ON CATE STA NANT! 

PAI I Of ATF, AF AA ATA, STA NA WA; 

‘i Set Scrat SOTA, MR Se, ST ARN AT DTT | 
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oF See whether or not , near or far , what a cruel lonely night, 
s d Taking with Saki you and glasses drinks time alone! 
| know you haven't seen her, nose flower hold the moon on 


l And beloved fragments, and clean like dew in her breath. 


j Saki28 
Where do you get lost? Looking for the grave, rose bushes, 

From very beginning you in grief and not able to cross the sea! 
I'm getting you locked in, even though with unsuccessful life 

Yet you remain in the mind, in thought and in love. 


i “arate 
n MA <i at AR, Bice fe TA, TO PPT ABS ATS, 


PA PCA PCT CAAA ATS, 


BIC wre PAP ATS 
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Sharabit::3 
a, Lost in unknown distance, O Saki, on the magic carpet, 
d Wherever the planet burns, the trembling meteor storm! 
The black cavity is so dark- the planet is anonymous - 


l Those rulers felt the as God, they are also anonymous tombs! 


Saki28 

Here, too, after this blue zero, the momentum drops, 
Many fragrances of desires, such as sheuli flowers on courtyard! 
Even though | am a street saki, | have found, talking birds, 

It said, Listen, Saki, only the world is plenty of wine. 


ef TACT AAS AR lA CACY, FAT Awe SHA ACY! 
d BIC NIA PPA NN- AR OR AN VAT ANT - 
| SIT ICTA CI MACHA, WANG COMA ANN FICA! 
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IF AAT FH ICT, AIT MENA AS acy! 
Aire A as A NA, WSs cricafa, PNT NR, 


) AACS IS ANT AY ACI, FIUTA NTA NTA PITY, 
Af RT, CIM AT, AANI OY NT AN Bow Fea 
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e Look at the stars nebulas, all are lost, all are anonymous graves; 
aay What is right, born after dead, or dead after born, who knows! 
d You are the just a point in this universe, look the game of infinity. 


The point is everyone - birth and death have changed! 


Sharabit:3 
Life is like watching the sky or life is like the waves, 
Life is like a rainy night, life is like scent Bakul flower 
Life is like handful grass with morning dew drops 
What is in death, who knows? Just go - don't come back! 


(A Nee 
n IO HA AVIA, AIAN, AS CAT ANN PIA; 


fi 


Tet ACH Ai ACN ACA, 4 COMA CP ITA AIT! 


SAI RT aS IARTA, DANCI Oe, AT IAA- 
APTAS RT RA ATCA- GT TOT TACT ATR! 


arate 
GAT CATT SUBMITS CHA, GIST TTT COG HINTI, 
GIT IT TH AS, GLA CATT Tit IETA- 
Gy Gay Tew, Sel IT ABCA Pi is NAT 
WBC FF VCR, CH SET? SYS MON- APA IS ca! 
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a The space is not for sleep; here dark matter is burning, 
s d Here the finite does mean infinite, not the zero before one! 
| This is not tavern of earth, the only rhythm of time. 
i In the factory of making universe - a single cup does not matter! 











Sharabit::3 

What you are nattering Saki, confuse, are you ok? 

In this space of meaninglessness, | see that you are lost too. 
Whom you think is an eternal , to him East and West.. 
Same words with meaning, all are pointless, no direction! 
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UAT OAT TAT VY, VAT ATPT AT MAATS! 
fry TWIT a PRATT CAMA STAT NS! 
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fee sar NA fawiaw Sea, Bice fe corns mD fee 
BIT 4 WAAC, MAÈ Okie alates AT- 

Tes OF ied TTS GANT, Cia FIR Sis AÁ MPa. 
KES FA GS OT, HAS OAT, AT ICR AT! 
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Clouds, sunshine, rain, storms; Hunting and bowing, 
Love dream passion, interest all write down drunker! 
Where do you wrote poet, in which moonlit paper? 

Have not seen roadside, how many flowers are still unnamed? 


Who use to live in dust of the earth, he don't know the sky, 
What do a dead do with the spring and the autumn ? 
Your address is earth, not your address is the moon, 

You only know the death, don't know lights festive of the sky! 









a 
a wet 
P CA, JE, Ay; PIRI IR IJI A, 
1 CAN Fa MCAT NEE AS freA CITT ANTA! 
AICA CHIT Set PHL, CHIT PATS AMT CISNA? 
| SA fe AA ATAI NCA, PO FA NTS AITAI? 


JAI GICA TA AAT ATH, MNP ON GIT AG SH, 
Fours FICE fF AT Aer, AAS GAT AARNA- 
QT VY OCA PITH, COCA NECI SCAT ABI! 
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a Saki, | saw in the in tavern, how much the sea of wept, 
l d | heard same grief, the same weeping in the desert 
i 



























(A ell R 
n ATA Al ANZIANA, AACR MAI FO FNA, 
were NA & a fram, AANT IE NANA 
if WFC HP FACS SA AACN ST PO S Gat 
Ul ace ST SAI Reale, CaCI Yee CBI BPP 


even in the sky | see tears , here too birth and death 
After seeing, | am just like rain; sadness not covered by vine! 


| Saki:::3 i arate 
All these in the universe planets and stars, they have life, 4 Wat ACH AS AR Gial, VS SAAS ACACE Nie) 
f Maybe are created auto, maybe there is a creator behind f 3 : feet , 
j They are eternally burning through infinitum, we see the light, ) J To STAY ] ere » SACS PICA HIATT HT 


fA WAS CPA FIAT SPEC CACICA WATS BCAA NA! 


Only humans could hide the pain and able to sing emotional! 


y \ y \ 
EN 5, ee PH 5 
Pi > 173 E L t i 174 oa 











me Ie yY: 
ye, a as 


S'a g Rubayat of Sultan En k 
Oxi g Philosophize-88 Si E' 
g 









k! o -i 
a Sharabiz32 ‘Mo “ata ou 
i | didn't got human body chemistry with scanty knowledge , Ñ RA BIT af ANS OR, RE AAS CAR TA, 
af Do not understand the language of your eyes and mind Zit At COPIA ICAT WIA, Feat NI Corts AAT AA 
d | did not understand planets and their ending and starting. if aft TI atl SIT AR OMA, aft NS Olt PEA VF ART, 
i As | understood, even today the body is not my own! IF JCA A ACR (ATTS, SNS ATA BBE IAAT! 
| Saki::>3 i) aa 
There is no place in this sky to plant a branch of rose, l ‘ 
There is no book of poetry, a period of emotional reading, AE SRC TS AT A, AACA CI AH CHA OTA, 
Where in the seven tune in sky, everything is far from unknown f; ARNT GIS FAS AB, MAIN NA IRN FA, 


Like got fire in dark matter, hey, nobody know the time, when? Q MWEC HIRT ACSA TA, Wey RA NN YA 


i VOT CICACS SHV RAN, AT AAN Sosa 
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Look far away drunkard, on that blue seashore, 

Two bodies in flames of moon, soaked light there, 
Let's go on the blue carpet, back to our body pavilion 

Let infinite fire in the sky, we back again in a wonderful body! 


Sharabit::3 

That’s good Saki - on that shore, float opens with a snail, 
The winds sing, the sprouting seeds swell in dreams, 

If they were good, they would grow in bloom, 

The waves of that good sea again, woke up, speaking of life! 








Nay ret 


S3 CA CHA NAN AAI, ATS AF MAICII MTY, 
LNE FRCS Ya AR, IPI AT COCR AATA, 
ater Mwa bat Ges MS fecal, & fre Habra Ney 
SUBIC MES OAT Se, Oval eft ORS Cy ACA! 


© 
Lal 


DEIGI 
AS SIC Oat Afr CNA, MAI NTE FA ACA CFD- 
AE AS S AAA COT OAM, CA SA, KIITA ATT! 
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Let our journey started, the storm surge again, 

On the sand, in night, where no body is there, 

í The picture of the heart, the poem is not written on the sand 
| know that will be washed, may kept in a dead wave of mind! 












Sharabit::3 

| would tell you one truth, maybe it's full of lies, 

My mind was full, deceptive manners like jar of wine, 

You were not mine , there is no debt in cash transactions, 

Your death will be mournful to me, | do not close the of tavern! 






arate 

Wo A OC Val VF, AIA AeA TIT NCP! OG, oh 

n ARICA MARCINA, AFITE IZANTA ACAATITOL PG, 

íi Tit PC QUT VA, A PRO ASA CTA ANS BHA 
FR UC Oe GH, VATS AACA ACA FS LF OV) 


PEIGI 
IF WSS Ae COMA, Vt Petia ANOTE wat, 
| ISPCA AT SA, AHA, VIANA BPA VT, 
Be MAT Te HMMA, TAM CICA TAT CH RAT, 
PE COMA FOCS ACA FRS, OCT IH ACA AMATI FST! 
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i, When awakens feel the blue sky of the star, 
s d How do you stop drinking, what questions give a glimpse? 
| couldn't find myself anywhere in this great world 

l | recognized the cup, | knew wine, did not recognize the breath! 


















o “a 
n HAS I ACA AAT TIS Giais NT MNF, 
fs aca ofl PACs N, TS Cat CAT SISTA? 
fi 4 al ce wate Yee, ARA N TE IER 
i Pa ceme, PeR gA, BE NRA IPT PT 


Sharabit:3 DEIGI 
The question that | ask you, you ask me before, I 2h] SUT COTTA SAAT. SNS SAC STATS AIT 
Take cups and wine, let us go to garden. Ae as ` i i 
) Those who concerned, they feel the questions and weep CARTET SIRA CABA ATCAT, DT A ME Serat N- 


Tell to your consciousness there is no profit or lose ? MA APA, IAA Vl SICA, PCA PCA NCA FS MAN CT 


To o catace Tm f aa ate faa hs aT OIE PTR TEA? 
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You see the field, you see the sea, desert and sky 

Tell me from the heart, what was fascinated most? 

What you are attracted by , what was most reliable 
Where, under which planet, You took chest full breath? 











Sharabit::3 
Many moments were spent in life, like heaven and hell, 
Everything here sold at a price, not just have price of life! 
Here is the gravel lying on path, the broken bangles in your hand 
This wine full cup, your un spelled words were my heaven! 


We His 
ica NÈ, AATA ANI, AATA TP; AT NE, 


SACU! ETA- MSA CATH, 


Reon oft aa aaf, Foor var OT RAT NE 


PANT OFT BI AR OCA, 


|! 


EIEI 
AACA AAS JOM ASA, NIITI VY AITTI ATT! 
AATA ATAT ACH APT TAY, 
‘i CAMASA MTS FNI COMA AAS S AAT 
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YH PEIC QUA MMT? 


FF Sea ATA |S A? 
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PF 
Sharabit::3 
a God feedings touches everybody, Everybody is extravagant? 
li Ghazni Mahmood was also beloved of, music and roses! 
But is stopped his horse's hoof, and sword considers any soul 


Some beloved of blood or wine? Nothing is wrong to cup? 


j Sakit:3 
| too danced on the carpet, sometimes on a sharp sword. 

The sky may have been heavy with tears of grief - 

Anklets have cried in the curse, Sky has not responded to her- 

It did create a solar eclipse, and flower didn't lost its fragrance! 









\ tates 

K) ARIAT TICE HAC, CH SICA Te AS ET? 
AST MATS ACC SICA, RAS te A EAT 

Least SLs VEIT FA, ACA OCHA PICI AT AA 

ce RCH CAR, TE AT Yel? CORNE ACHAT FICE Ger? 


— = 


wet 
Sie MÈ FACA afer, PACA Ae CA SCRA 
TAT AACS FS FAT BCS MFM AACR TNA- 
‘i ICS Cor aC AL AVA, RATA GET AI ie! 












Ae, D 
Pee on Oy, 


oa ie Rubayat of Sultan En k 
Esi Philosophize--94 Se 
a 
f: 


$ 
Sharabi:::3 
y 








(A DEIGI B 
n Ta FA Ta fe RNR, Mad AA Iowa AA, 
í Com AR RR RAN AR, Conia SÍNTE FEITE OT: 


Then, what do you believe in, where your breaths meaningless i 
Why do not understand cruel knife, cultivated your land; 
Your beauty and lovely youth have satisfied their appetite, 
Wearing a garland of sharp and miracle messages ! 


CONA FCAT AIT AK, FATA ACIE TA "EMT, 
oiface Aaa AE ATE IET aF ANA SPT 


¥ 


i Saki:::>3 8 
| know what do you want to say, what do you indicate. Gia Gif wir fe afercw ote, fe Behe ora @ parr 
The world is not still for human, only created slaves! : f f > 
This fact understood by Ghazni Sultan, Mangal Genghis Khan- y ) SHES AH NJCAA, ce IR TA! 


a AS FCATR AE ATOT, FEATS VAT COPPA AT- 


"They ensure enjoyment slaves for next life, they enjoy present "! | 
Pe OST US MICAS BCS, ST Yar Sea MS STA! 
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r oF The more you have in life, the more you say to read 
d My life was a barren land, not a golden grain field! 
1 
















PEIGI 

J US qf RICT A TITY AF, Ow IA OT PA NS, cù 
aiia Saacet RATAN, Aa CET OPT TA AT! 

BR ey as AER NET, AAE AFT RR AAT 

fe AS OTS AE GIA, MAI HANG MET NS! 


Peas: 


| just know the path of dark, passing the time with wine, 
What a gain in my short life, reading the sea mountain and sky! 


— 


Saki:::3 

The more flowers in the forest, the more hope have your heart, 
Do you drink cup of desire, or wine, may be unconsciously! 
Read this desert, sea mountains and forests - 
Everything in this world is full of life, read it, listen to it! 


ares 
IS GA HCG ACA ACA, OS Git CV COMA ACA ACA, 
CATT WHT ALS AT BA, TICO! Yat, VATS! MANTA! 
ad Fa QR AF WHS, Arid NIY ota TELA - 
fattest Sara UT EG GATS, AS Fa, PA Tet Ola ACA! 
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a, The night faded, wine down to end did you satisfied with that? 
s d blue water, sky are colorless , and same color of the vine juice! 
Look at the pages of life, How many color and pictures of time 


See the speed of devastating time, how much hunger she is! 


—_— oaa 


Sharabit::3 

| know, one day it will stop, the fascinating silver mountain falls, 
And sweet anklet sounds of your feet, moon night of love songs. 
The distant skies, the white eagles, singing far and wide, - 
Do not seek roses on your hair, disobedient someone’s hand. 





(A MA FAR, FA ZAI, © oq fe fice coats Eat? oki 
My ela HS Alt Grey aR TNT ae THAT Bet! 
íi QA Ahet Gore Se, Te, TIC FS R PS L 


RAR WA PO CICA AA, SO OA IH EN! 








EIEI 

MA ISAT TIN MNA, NAA YA PCA ANS, 

| aay PST CON AI, DICH TORT TAA ATS | 

SAAT CAMS CATA, TMT THT AS AS 
k] 
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Why drunkard so happy, is there new melody in cup? 
Why your eyes so daggle, if so, disappointment lost far away. 
If you talk smiling, why the tears in your eyes ? 

Is it then, you have hidden a lot of tears in the mind? 




















n MECT CAT DEA NT, TER EI T 
DITS CHT S Yt ATA, A AACE HA ATA 

7 RAS Aly SA Ta, CIA CHA VT FT- 
OCA FH OPA ACTS BINT TCA ACACA GBs AAI? 


Sharabi: xigtats 
Someone took poison -became blue, someone lost life sudden, ITT CHE NATS, ANA HB AA ZAR 
Someone spends whole life, with poisoning memory. z i 5 ? 
) Tell me what about him Saki, who drank someone's mind, Te BTCA, Ra foce faa i 


St AST ls FE HT, I AT PCATR AA, SIIN- 


Who holds a salty sea in heart, but no way to crying out. Vi 
F MA ICT AF TA AAA, TAD PAA AS GATT 
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Stormy wind do not know the lovely flower garden, 
Wild fire in the deep, don't hear song of the forest! 
The most unlucky in this world, are passionate and introvert. 
Their cry, the psalm of pain - which has no value! 


Sharabit:3 

But is this poem just blossoming in the land of imagination? 
However, is love, glass of wine moonlight just fantasy? 
Not true urge of life, here everyone is fighting? 

The moon is spreading light useless, love, all that is wrong 









n Ea E, 
z CATAT MER ICTA NATT, AACA AA NIT! 
/ J GATS CIA AICd TA, Sica ee SYA 


TA FN, AMAA AS- Aa AS HA TET ATT! 


tates 
OCA fH LAA AAA SATA RBS CP HAST Far? 
Od fe Axes CRATE CAN, CANER Aho Wee? 
WOT TA HT AC MSHS, AAT AACA Fa qA? 
Af A3 views coment satel, cam git A, ALS GI Yer? 
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a 
A Nay were 
Ay Saki? n PPC TA ACICE NCN, NII NGO PIOI! 
Could you tell me who remembers the sweet poems! a OTT SAY CHT PRO, -NCATE 
No poem is immortal, but the Alexander is immortal! d lost A YCA CAR VF, Pat CAPS Ye GF- 
Maybe you have forgot, the battle started at embryo level. i OIA NASTANI, PICE Aft HZ! 
(i Their stories not been erased, destruction started from that.! i TR ame OR 
“tarde 
Sharabit3 AA AT OAH AWA, AS NAAPI HT, 
A And that Genghis khan, and other great men, | acra SITY DTAS, WATO aia ARTT! 
Ty Those who neglect, humanity and tears! EIRT WASI, wrens AE ss CASTA- 
T 


the gi , who are given the title of heroes - Fi 
O the glory moon, who are given the title of heroes j Uens ory AE PCACR, PAI CPA AS PAA! 


í Whose horses crushed, the heart of the poets! í 
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Saki: 

You and you, on the contrary, fight inside, 

May you throw a thunderbolt, to you to perish! 

You, too, are destructive, maybe cry, mourn- 
And you remove all, all your evils! 


Sharabit33 
In the same way the earth silted, the dust of the horse hoofs, 
The days of bleeding disappear on the pages ! 
When the bereavement dies, who kept the news? 


ae Baa 


í No one knows the truth and the title of religion! 
k 
¥ 
Pi 
a iTi 
alis 
a || 
eal ai. 
Fs we fe 
Tip "am 199 









Nay wet pi 

m wis aa RINCE ofl, AWS FI COOA-<IA, 

ay BS COMMA WZ eal, fe Wal Fa ARMA! 
d wire FoR zelas, VATS P, FA CNS- 

1 


aR CNS FOR CHA AS, CONA AKT SIDI! 


arate 
conte “Ret ARTA CAR, ME ECA AS IC, 
CHICA AT ACT CACA, CE ACA TAT AAA OHR- 
i FOAM ATA S ACTA CHS OCA HT ROA! 
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Saki:::>3 
Maybe you knowledge bag, Holding of thousand books, 
The messages have been cut by insects, the books want leave. 
Hitler and Genghis khan, you try to find their contributions too 


a MALT Na CETA ANTA, ATTA DA SS g 
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Because digging the soil you didn’t find the story of inhumanity. TE ATY Yew wT Ios aa RTO AA 
Sharabis:3 \ ICI er 

| know, the robbers wrote their story with sword and blood. AFA GI, qE Oia whist recy TEANS, 

There id blooded night of raping, Nights were not to write poems! aa e SAT efor aa, SOT VAT CTR ATS! 

On the cover page of civilization. See how written barbarism- ASS WAC BIST Gra TICE GTA FE ASAT. 


What would you say “the history” or something written by hired? 


fF AACA ACH Shorr AHS VICE GIA AAI? 


y i 
Ss 
“fh 
201 | ek pi 2 202 H 
Au a ED -Aua Je A 
eso -@ Aa . O J; agi M Š> ,, 8 y 
@ x a eal ay @ Ea A 8 


ptg 


me we Pens 



















PEA i 
dy ef tt of 4 a 
P ny Rubayat of Sultan p- 4 g ee + EERE p- Rey 
ai Philosophize-102 "W a": B j wie rs ari os s 3 
ey eV a = 


Y 










; KEIKI 
j a Koe af its 
Ly Who did not look to rere eye of complaining y 82 a as a a oy 
5 d Who does not to be open the heart, where the pages in grief, x Si an ©, ete ' 
This complaint is not just for human, the same pain in all lives. 4 SSCA og al T A AW, HÁT API WA T- 
I 


h At what cost of the world of have not's-for what so accounting ! fe uta a Reg Arcra TICE- fe ae aw A facet! 


Saki:i8 wets 
Moonlight does not keep account of poems or rapes, SAA are acta fers, saws S xfer 
The sea doesn't care about tears and keep doesn't count, ate ia ; feta pit ; eat i 
i ) j many grapes produce a cup wine, doesn't care by drunker ali ae T T? En 


Nature does not calculate any destruction, its not the matter. FABI STA AF CAAA, RAI FTIN CHT AOSTA 


ra AS MEAT VA AM, RATIA HIST TATO SR 
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a Sharabi2 : GIE _ et 
e How are you will be in the clouds, no place in the sky, Ñ To Ola oft AT RCA ACS, MEA ICT ATOI S, 
ae An unraised voice like dark; let's move to the Sahara tonight! ae PR PCH AACR OA; DAT US Ace Ala SPAS! 
Century twenty-one same today as a child crying - d Tea ASS Att ATRAE- AT Fre aly Bier NTA- 
The atrocities are still burning the human city . 


PROM TAS HERA, WAS TAT METT BSI 


Saki::::3 mte 
But once in the ancient tree; Ever where the flowers were not, FAD ABUT ADN JCF; FACI CINCI CDIA FA, 
They too thought, to blossom flowers at human courtyard, gF ORNS ACR NTI DAICH, ZENI SPH AA GAT; 
Nature opened the book, saying that, human take the lesson F: P 


| AR RO RA AS, IRA MAI Fa NTA NS 
fs AUC CICA HAST, JANT Sa VF Ger 


Learn here empathy, make the earth a paradise. 
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Feeling of having nothing, given birth so many killing! 
Nothingness introduce the sky, and the same hope of light, 


2 
Fa Saki: 
n Have not s hold the pen, it's not just the melody, 
f You, too, are looking for a drink in the inn, the paradise! 


Sharabit:3 
This feeling, however, gave birth to a dream flower on the tree? 
What made this feeling break my mind, 
What is born in my sense, however, is the loneliness of a hun- 
Hi dred doubts - 
i This feeling, however, destroys the world? 









a, T 

Wo ATOI SY BATT (CAT, VAT SYS Theat Fa, c% 
RETON JEI JI FE, TN MAR MONZA! 

fi ITOTA COC E, AT A SICA TET, 
FAS 4 NTI ARANA, CANNA CAT TÁNI 


EIEI 

q I OCA fF GT AACS, JOR ICH TA FA? 

| q NY OCF FH MCAT CSTE MHA ACA ABT FA, 
A ICH OCT FH TH BA, ABTS TS ALA - 

i q Ale OCA FF AAT, Tide Sea IET? 
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J a 1792 
m De eee kee em E} kd Serafars Braces en Fe gi wa Acer, oi 

F o you find people in Gilgamesh in Kilok script, 
1d See you the people in heaven 'Arda Viraf eyes? Crea BT TCA T TS OSM TOA” COTA! oar 

If this cup is faint, then what kind of person you are - aed ait ora RMT, OCF QA FEAT ATTA - 
i 


When life is short, sing, understands the rhythm of alcohol! FA RRE ATO AM, AS ANI SET Feats 


Sharabit::3 |! 
Where | don't have room for tears 

Plunged into the sea of salt; There is no place to feel! 
No open door, no closed door. 

| am standing in my hand the world - having nothing for you! 


DEIGI 

TACT ATT PED SAP SCT AMAT IN TE 
FCAT MANCA APS Bs TATA NCHA GTA AWS 
aT ACATA YAMA, AT CCR eH CANNA- 
rey ofr fg AT-ON Anes AETA wis! 
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| am have nothing in the world, then what deserve, 
Doesn't the bird inside sang the song mind repeatedly? 
In every sip of drink, it is heard in everyone's chest 
But you it doesn't stop, the open sword of Genghis? 












=< 


Saki:38 

Alexander also learned, in humanity, from Plato. 

Taimur Long had read, poet Hafiz's love poem! 

When Nero plays the flute, then the Rome was burning, 

Humanity always crushed under hoofs of their horses! 











DEIGI 3 
Wo fad ac Frey oft, fers <a AAAI, oy 
Æ LAA E MIN 4 AIA, IA AGTE CITA? 
f AA ATA AS BACH, Q PA! ACHR AIA ICT 
OE aca FF CARET, SIA CAET SEATA? 
i ee 
MATS AAN, AI FIR A FN, 
COTA Fe AS PTICA, PA AFTA CAN PTO! 
yi WAT CNP JA AII FAB RACI WATT! 
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Nee 7 
A BAS Of A PACA, RACIT OCT CPI A; a 


Maybe you ask, where is the conscience? eo A 
j Conscience! The character of theater, not in the human body! : ill cerca IE TA! 
The most ignored, only sang the song on humanity AAPA AICO PETA DFA ©, a AG are facaces AS 
If you exclude him from the theatre, acting will not be wasted! SCT AM A ACA abs, TF Aca Glory 
y Sharabi: |! He 
koen et wea ea OE A FOA He Oy BOT 
And behold, in groups, the Book of Principles is in two vases - ) j TART Ca NE SY, PET TO ROMA! 


y! qR CTY ATA ACA, ARA FO YS ITT- 
ij ACAPRICAA TAA, PACA MOH VART! 


The criminals around the world are so many stage dramas! 
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Maybe you ask, where is the humanity and brutality? 
Animals goes like animals, don’t they learned brutality! 
Brutality happened at time, when brutal hungry chase them, 
No brutal animal in the ages did not destroyed any nations? 


















Sharabit::3 

Oh yes, 'it is very enchanted night; Those brutal are human? 
Humans are the that species, they devastating ! 

See how play the player, from his won resort - 

Only the human created so devastation and lovely time! 


a i 


(A xara 

n fe SFIS Tq a YG a- AVY Ae MRTE; 
AVA DCT AVA WOR, RICI fe lal Aiport? 

if RA OAT RAS, Shor VAT HAT FE- 







IIA FE PACA AVAL PCATR, Sif KALTAT CCAR fowl? 


Y 


e 


JANTE AAT AAT SHS; ATS AAS IATE MSI 
FE CAT OTA CATT CATA, ROT ROA MATA MN- 
i WTS CATR FS AI AR- JAAS BAA LA AA 


Bl al, ae achat 4 vinaife; Cicer TARA ThA Sifter 
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oy arate 

ey ACS ACTS FCAT CATT, AOS BS S VAT, 

P COT ATOI IDS ACL, MEIS DSA NA AWA 

1 AAT ACS OPAC OA, AE I Cal AAS! 
I 


y ej Saki: 
If you are allowed, you too became poet or servant, 
You write down with your pen another new Shah Namah. 
You forget the roots, That you are from wet forest 


But you are happy with chain in neck slave history. TAT Ae UIs AK, CAs cl APH ATT 


Sharabit:3 


“tates 
Although a chain in neck, there was power in the body, Aine ae feet aie, Aca fecal TES, 
There was intoxication of dream , hidden was the reality, | wan facet acA esta, E Scat aoro 
Wi Ferdous, the great poet, did not have the senses Wi aa a9 arte wae SAT Tat i 
i When poetry is sold in gold, where is the fascination! F sei ~ Bair AMT IT ie 
i | 
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$ Sakis So ares 
& Since the dawn of civilization, some created myths of slavery ? a ASSIA GA ACH, HS FICAT APT ate 
wae Wisdom also enslaves them; Their bodies, their souls! Belts OMI UT ACICR; WIth HR, ls ANT! 
d Instead of iron chains of gold, humanity has made a distraction. if GIR Tact CT Per, MARATOI PEACE fear. 


Hiding the truth in the pen ink, the great prince wrote! 


PACH FATE AO Acs, CAS IAT MEARE! 


¥ 


Sharabit3 ~atete 
| got, all in Megalithic had written by the slave's sweat, Zit aif AA, canis, IA Vo MICS TN, 
Time have washed away all, not even the cloud named them. i RISA AVA ACA CATA AA, CNTS MEA OIT TIN 
Maybe on the pages of dumb nights, history weeps in tears - Fi 


AICO A NTA ASR, Sart Siew MAT IAR- 


, , > | 
Who remembers the land of water, if the heaven in front ? fj & IICA ICA Ga of, WAC afer ef ara 
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The wildflower is never happy, alone in the forest, 
Thousands of praying's have deposited in petals! 
There also so many of misery and obligations. 

Why in this wet forest, honey bee molested the flower body! 


(A ME 

m ITTA PACA AT YA, ACA ICT ATAPI F, 
A FS ASIA A, TA TC ola IAAT! 
FF Gal GAS GTB, Fo VACA MINI FIT 
HT AS COR ACA, THAT ALFA AR ARI FICO! 


Sharabi: SICIE 
Then all dreams blossom in the palace garden as flowers? wes IF TA AIAR BT, APTI NAA BCS dT? 
Is it then, like the queen of the tub, enjoy the moonlit night? 5 = ° A 2 3 
Even though the soil gave happiness, it still filled her desire - sa Fe a aia ACSI, STS [AST i 
Feeling 'there is no one like him or her run a dream chariot! aire NÈ Aaa FA, SIS wis STATO] gT- 


‘a OT TS HG RP ATI- TA ACA APT ACT CRIT! 
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Saki::3 
Why should you came here in this inn revolving around 
Why it is not mix the tune with Tanapura's honey melody! 
Tell me Sharabi, what did you get in me, what love with you 
Didn't you see the colorful barren clouds flying in the sky? 


Sharabit::3 
No rain, no shade to match, why then be fascinate - 
Nevertheless, why the rainless clouds, | want you! 
Why I am so thirsty, why that cheeky addiction 
To a sky bird, a drop of water like sea that is near him! 








MEE 
a ANITA Y PY MON? ICA NCA YCA YCA, 
SHIA NA ACI SCY, DANDI AY ATCT! 

aat AN, E ite GTC, FE CAN IT CONA ATA 
orate NPT SYS EN TAHT ACIN AI BTY? 


tara 


AT CIC SB, A ICT BT, DIS CHA YH R3- 
CYS HT RAGE A, COA ATAT CC A! 
TBS ACH CICA GA, A Few Ta FEA oT 

DOT CICA AFTE GAT, WA FIR I AANA HB! 
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Look , as a human, all looks happiness-unhappiness, 
With a barbaric ego, someone breaks the chest! 

Why did you spent sleepless; thought doesn't wait for rules, 
Nature , run its own way, seeing nothing! 


Sharabi::+3 

On what believe we take breath, | wonder, 

Here is the physical body shape; Why, why say, why? 
Full of pain and anguish, why in the basket of life, 
After | was born on earth- where is the escape route? 


a i 










A AANT, aa clic - oy 
ð 733 JI Y, 
TÁTO FE IREI RNS, PEN COLCA NA IF! 
if 4 fear ay Blas AT, RTS BTCA CIA IPT, 
ARO eT Ola SNT, CAAT PICA FS OPA! 
i arate 
at fasion fear cefer, roms of a BS, 
CE FATF HR AA; PA, PH Te, TCO AS? 
mat ae facacd SCA, GAC Alfa CANS FTA, 
i GME AE Has AA- ATTA AÀ AA SS? 
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if There are many springs, garden-filled with flower fragrances! 

If the breath got interest, sang a song of youth - 


F Tell me Saki, open your mind is it only mind luxury? 







Sharabit:3 
Sometimes, long breath flying through a road, 


Saki: 
f: Cleopatra's cosmetic side, in a basket there was a black snake, 
YT) She also understood that without youth, life is a sin! 
j What a softness in adolescence and fascination filled in youth 
í Then with the mirror in the mirror, increase story of big shy. 
a] 


(A tates 
n RIIAT FACT PACT, BPCS GYTS ATAT A, 
AS Mow VA ACS VIVA, TAS Gal PT ATN! 
íi Ul OAT SYS VA, PTS AA ECA SCH CICA- 
IA HST, WA ACT IA- FH eC ATT- WA ITA? 


mets 
FPSCAGM Vaal Ae, ATE A Prey AAN, 
| AS FACS AMAT AG, SAT AAT ARMA! 


fA WAT NCY VMAs ATY 
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| don't know what happiness is, Aeh the flower nor the scent, 
Maybe, at a silent night, alone in the pond; 

Maybe a flock of birds, a little bit of wind blowing 

Not for full drink - just liquor pouring sounds in glass! 









J” DEIGI 

BY BA ICH ACT APNG Sif, AT OT Fa AT OT AMA, 
RACH CHA AT ACS, APA ATT MSH NT; 

RAC HI MAA NACT, FAF AY AN SITs 

ees PRAT AA SPAT AAT COATT BITE HT! 


=a 


—— 
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Saki::::3 5 

Here you are in classical words, pouring liquor, playing melody; ECR SAT HA SANT, OAC RT, SHCA FA: 

Look at the eyes, mind at eternity, how far the dark shaking! wo ine as a” 
Whatever you think you are doing in this life - in the sea of salt - rf i DA FOR AA HA-STACS, AAT PTAC PODI TA! 


At S OI AICI SAC -IOAA ALATA SAARC 


Do not think that, how sweet- wetting in the cool rain? | 
F AF NICR F AT] NCAT- RAN JETO Co JA? 
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: EIEI 
i a e $ l SIRES 
D Not at all, that forest men Butterfl ® Face T rl aia neil hal 
M4 ot at all, that forest with sharp throne; Butterflies never go, My 
1d Can't go there honey bee, or flowers are not fruitful with them! a ae AT "I el, SAAT Fors l! 
| As life goes on, happiness burns there like that RIT CINTA CINT DTT, HA ANTA COMP GT 
Happiness comes like air, sorrow- like stone speed less ! i WA BCT ART Assails Po, F- MAT, Bin afer 
j Saki::?3 HA: 
And we are human beings - with our inception story of rebellion, AR IAT AS MTT- AAN AE AITAITA 
How a rebel mind finds happiness, the answer is many kinds! : ; A i 
) Happiness is not like prisoner, no happiness is a written treaty - ii CHIR wt Fee TI EG AL, GATT OA TENA 


Rarely meet him, on the passenger on his own way ! Vi 
fA Sie SAC CAA CICA GI, CA NA AT ACA! 
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e Is the body with static existent, we are all captured here? 
wee In the blood, cell bones and flesh, all feelings are there? 
d Have you never seen him, the body lying there? 
i Did not see what your mind says - all that is a false dream! 

















DEIGI 

Wo AR fF OCF TAO, GACT SMTA TUT AA? oy 
SICA S WAT AOS ACS ARTA ATT AS GEA? 

íi OAT E FIC HAT WITS, AANG AR ACH AI ACH 
ATAT Corts IT fee CONTET- Al Ser, Pest TAAT! 


Saki:::3 MGE 
Enkidu and Gilgamesh, while fighting to death, AICP NA PLANTA, MARTA IAT TJ AT, 
f; What got they in each other's face, and on their eyes? | Í$ CAC ATH MACHA FCA, OICATO OCA AS YI? 
Fi Where is the difference between you, me, a land, the sky, 


PANT SFIS COMA SHA, AF SAT, NEM NN, 


p 6 . . I i | f, : 
Find out what worldly life was - though the body is different! fj Fastener F eraf acs -IN ATA for te 
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KIKE 3 
Wo Cay CA fatal Carla, AY THOTT PA AVP, c% 
4 Reg aa BNIA IA, AMATI, CEAT ENE! 
if AS CACACR Alt CAR FIANNA, S "Af ls AAT; 
AT OA, TT CoM, MAT SYS T, MA fey AT 


Listen, dear, my dearest, fully drunk poet , 

In this world my broken mind, did not get shelter! 
Although soul is imprisoned, events of lives are meaningless ; 
Not you, not the cup, only the wine is close, nothing else! 


Y 


Sharabit::3 PEIRE 
Isn't, only alcohol, nothing else? Though fear of death in face, ey & aa a TA? IREGI $ JOA ST 
The flowers of desire, though dreams, like spring wind, < fr piu na a a i T 
Is it not a deep and lovely night, that like | am, these arms R TANI RATSIA, , AT ICY ATT ITS Az, 


am fe Orit CHT PATA ATS, AE & Oi ATA Yale 
f = I CONT Gear ftw, aie fra NCAA TS CHO AT! 


To pull you in to this chest awake round the time like a sea! 
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k! o 
ar Sharabi: i a mea 
i Except for the story of the servant of the Lord - what is there, & ay Ecard alert RIV fF SCR DTF AZ SCA, 
ani Shout for humanity, when was humanity exist? ae WATS! ICT Hela PA, MAIO! IT fet BEA? 
d In which era, when, in the wild or in the cave? d CPN IC TT CITC, IAT NAI GA PICT? 
Or in a stone age, or today-when? | IA HY MAIA JEN, AAA NACT- PTA? 
| Saki::3 | os 
Humanity is an acoustic honor, and nothing to say, ° 
When life is a competition, then nothing match with good words! MATS AP “fH ATA, MA fry ICT BAT NCA, 
How wrong, if bad deeds are capsuled in good words RAT VAT ASCAPTST, ACAN Y-PA FICA ATA! 


Don't get emotional, Rubaiikar, at this beautiful time! MAA ACE FS AIN, AS A PAI IDTE- 


Fi MAN CN AR PARTA, AMSAT 4 ARCH 
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D, How to recognize the water? Which is misleading, 
s d This forest as the forest inn, the ugly becomes beauty , 
1 















How many disguise you do, pain in mind the smiles on face, 
Always in fear, when life like an un-predicted story is over! 


Saki: 

We were then in grapevine, there were dewy leaves 

And the grapefruit inside made a chemistry mystery drinks - 
Drink first water on the leaves - and see magic away of gloom - 
Drinking from it, from there; that wine is still a partner of human! 


a z 









J” arate 

BY CHAT SCA ACA A ST? A ACT ST SA Ah, 
ST Ba IA ARMA, SICA ST SAT PTS, 
wo ATA MATI AMA, JCA APT ACA QIMA, 
AMT OW ACT ACT, PATA AGA ACH CHA Ao! 
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What else do people have, wild memories of wild life, 
And love and affection inside an exiled mind! 
Yes harmonious words, the dust is increasing daily 
And there are lovely nights, clouds and fear of death! 














Sharabit:3 
No dear, there's more here; Walking through the wetlands, 

The story of hopeless feelings with an unseen friend inside, 
It's like you and | talk a lot about, how stupid we are- 

Here | got something for life - why do you forget about that? 






were k 
J” MII Ota FH NCE IA, REAT GAA IT S, c% 
y aR aai FAE wera fous cent 6 Afè! 

JAT A Ane, AAT MCE PTA YET 
BTS SCR IE CISNE, AI LAR TAT A! 
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PEIGI 
at fA, AACA MTE NCA; NGN CITE AA D, 
AATA AP OAR ATER ARATO NEA TT, 
| aI AIT OFT @ SH, Ho Sal fer NN eN 
f AATA CHAS GAC AN- PT SCAT CACA FEN? 
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Dream of conquest of fear - how many millions of myths, 
People go away forever- just experiences remain for the next! 
Life-to-life-to-life-to-life happiness and sadness- 

Exist those stories of the past in the words of people! 


Sharabit33 
And lo, then, then; What then 
The continuing question goes; past, present and after life! 
People have ceased to be immortal in heaven today, 
The question is, will the human journey will over at paradise? 







wears 
A SA GY Gl ICAI- TH MACIA Po GAP, oe 
= CIA BUA IIA- TCH BOAT BY Beau 
if attest attest ICI HCAs HEA ETA 
melted AUTA- wt Sea ACTA FA! 
\ tates 
AR AA, SAA, GAMA; LAAT OANA fe? 

AAS A DEA; OHSS, TST -AIFI fF! 

| CAH CATR MICI ST-V ACF SASH Hier, 
F A NCA, SCAM OCI-MICIA AAT CII ACS APB? 
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o Glancing at midnight sky, what do you think Saki, 
i f. Isn't feel you with blessed getting a chariot of life? 
\ Here you get the body, the flower, the spring’s air, 
| Don't enjoy pain, pleasure or eluvia or stony way? 


Saki: 
I've got a lot here, lost more than that, 
We are with lives, suffering from psychologically! 
ft Mind keeps accounts for achievement, not for lost 
| Didn't, that inquisitive mind, all the time expect 


something? 
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4 ~fatate 7 
(A Tá aee ace, Foam oa oa, we 
oy am fe Bat a TAA GIA AUT FA CATT? 
d AACA CACIT CHA NA, oT AA PET ANA, 
ay fee Bt GT AMAT A NACI AACE ATA? 


DIGIE 
MAR ANÈ AÈ ICA, Terrace Sf Sacra 
| ASMA NOD cee SY TA, AACA AO AT NOOT 
f Slay Te AA fe AT, CA Wy fer AUT CTA? 
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D What we lose or what get! What a funny attitude to calculate, 
5 d What or whether birth or death, what or false, what or belief, 
| What or what planet, what or what is achievement 
i What or flowers or love - nothing is just but zero like sky. 


j Saki28 
| see like you too - just like the nothing named sky, 

Starless, flowerless, river less, loveless, colorless just the sky 
Descending from the womb, just been addicted with five senses 

There is no calculation, cash is only the wine in tavern! 






*tateats k 
i fe aN fe a N! fe a fers fe a AE, R 
y fa oa (at Ty, f a fren, fe at er, 
fe at ae fe a wat, fe a heat fe at Atal 
fee aT Ear fe AT ca. FR AT SY CCA VAT STP 
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wet 
Tis AR OF COMA NS- VY AR VAT TTT, 
UAT, FAA, THA AT, RIT SYS TSM 
| MA GOT CATT CACT, AR ITA VY NI AÈ DT 
F AS IN forte AT, TACT ANEN ANI CATT! 
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In the caravan of the sky, everyone was a passenger, 
Some become a fish, some become a tree, or another lives, 
Some were frozen mountains, some were river water 
Some were feeling and some were breathing! 


ja 
F Sharabi::: 


Saki: 

Someone been sun of the day Someone been moon of the night, 
Someone is a cool rain, the flower bloom in the desert - 
Don't feel about the end - No need for footnotes - 

You just sit in front - don't desire to be immortal. 






PEIGI 

J” IA VTA GE PCPA, ANI faery Atal ZCA, c% 
y HU NE AA, HU NB AA, IAI HAY AMN ICA, 
COAT Frat MAY fa, HCA HA eT ACT 
CHU RENT HS ACT St POST Faery NA Ace 
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wets 
POAT VAT YH GE, IPA IOP GCA AIX- 
fi AT BY AUCH AIGA IAN- GAT EAA ACS AT 
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k! 
F Sakic3 
a, What is the truth rather than live, could you remember womb? 
5 j Life is blown out as the flower, breaking the stone! 
Why, fear of life is unknown , life doesn't understand decaying? 
Even though the cup was empty, write two more lines of moon! 


—_— oaa 


' Sharabit::3 
| do not know where the flow is, or the heaven girls. 

Where is that burning fire? The garden - filled with fruit of youth - 

But why so much obscurity, so many myth and fairy tells- 

Life is true, and true, and all other s uncertain, not reliable . 








arate 

y qoia coca wT fe Far, ITE fe “HAT ANG GOA? ou 
y Sar CT wane CHC Pays wea ATA AR 
CHT OCT ANCE SA-A CNCA) PICT ICA FA- 
AMS CANT VT VT CISNA CACA SCAT T MAR! 
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xara 
AT Gilley OT CHIT OT ARM, AA CHS GAS TA- 
A AZ STAT FAA; AAS TH Sal AMAA FT- 
| OC GI LS ASAI, TATA TS OF PAF- 
fi GAT AS, Aa AO, MA NI NTI, AT GAT] 
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Hah drunkard what to say, life is true - life is true, 
Feeling inferior, people are mad at owns existence, 
Let us go to the light of night; with wine glass, 
lets go on the mind chariot, to find some life datas! 











Sharabit:3 

Enough! wind blows the hair, and the sand glows, 

You too, beside with glass, the mind is like poetry, 
Take me Saki - whether near or far—some where. 

Heaven is hell no matter - you are with me! 






aes z 
a Bl St sarah fee a, GIT MO- Sly ATT, oe 
D MARET IAS IS, MFI MARI MAN NE, 
fi DA US OCA CHILAT ACS; AT AF CANT ATS, 
i SCOT Ota TA RARA A, MS ET rT Slay Sare! 


tates 
rt) Teer Gury cl, afer RREA fais ecw, 
BMS ANC, CAMA AICS, TI ACH BCR PISITE- 
at HCA Ae CNTA- ATA APY FICE AI TCA- 
i TÁ TAB A VT RA - SACII ICA MNT ATA! 
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4 a Sakic:3 
D, Look at the moonlight in the dark, air is chanting, 


ar} Lying down Pharaohs, no descendent of them in the world, 
Tell me, what was a true hope, mommy them is still lying? 
Take the cup again, ask him whatever is your questions! 


Sharabi:3 

Oh, so sweet noise, what a puddle of gold silver cups, 

i Today silent in the sand, Pillars of the Palace in grief 
Look at me Saki, tell why you brought me here - 

Keeping hide something or more defeat song to hear? 






(A l DIGHE Ti 
E a a m cai wastes, fe RA aoa gPa, F 
y STA TCR PISTARA, CHO CAS SIA 4 ANTA, 
d IA A HST BIT, AA ACA NTS VTA NTE? 
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CRDI GHANA SC TS, At SHV’ HCA M PA ics 


DEIGI 
Z Bal OA N, CHAT FANA CORNE Fo FAIA, 
Cort RY Ter HIT, fe Set PETA NyA AIPA 
QUT ACARI St MCS- CACO CPI AACA NT? 
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Sharabit:3 

Don't you see the mumy, what a great moon in this desert, 
In the night of the dew, the breeze kisses the sand. 

Tell me, where is your shine emotional chest lost breath 

Is there anyone to tell - | am holding blood of pharaohs? 


Saki: 

There is no chariot or ascendant, only the chariot of the body, 
Thousands of years have washed - what was your governance. 

Do you remember - rounded by girls with sweet anklet 
Do you remember your horse hoofs, pounding the paths! 


BEIGE 

} Sa ofa fe AAT OAT AAT, Fo Aw din eat aE NÀ, = 
asad «ara PIA are, Aeris afraifer az hr 

Ser, HT COTTA CATA CoAT, UC, FE RATT aT 
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AT BIR AAAS Al GTR MENI) NTE VY TRA TA, 
RSI TRA Serer ATITA -F fer PTT COTTA A 
WA fF VCR VCS ICA- Oils ICTR! AY JACI 
i eA fe ACH UY ICA, DPCO ICA TÄTT AN! 
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oF Who knows how long | lie down, forget all the identities- ~ 
s d Who were my ancestors, is that blood river still going on? CIT ae EE AN, a ie a I tHe 
Or the brutal desert sand - grasp all history written in blue ink - ails PAT apa fer Vee PATH AA AT Fife- 


l! There is only this body lying down, which has no identity! VY ATH NTE AS ANT ANI- NI AÈ CHIT AROR! 


Sakit3 |! 
Why are you so poor human? Unknown to yourself even today, 
Tell me who's identity still exist in the world or how many days ? 
There are only some robbery stories, fairy tells a little short- 
Always adding new sparkling stories - old ones are washout! 


MGE 
OT PT HO FEAT MTI? NOT Tiers ACTA FICE, 
QTR ROY IA BIT BITR, PA ARON Pes TT NTZ? 
VY NCE AHR ER Al, PAPA RICO HOt F- 
‘i CNA BT TOT Dal AEA- ATTI STAT AT SATICT! 
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B 
k! 
a Sharabit::3 
ar In stone box, oh , the great man, beloved of insects, 
a Who gives you a salute today, who is your fan today. 
Neither your eyes are sharp as sword nor your eyes open, 
i No sounds of anklets, no Harem or Saki. 
| Mummy::::3 
Where were I, in any group, in any tribe, 
No writing in the sand, no writing on the wall, 
i I'm just buried in the coffin, lying down thousand years, 
Wi Without bones and dry meat, has no history of man! 
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WEIGIG S 

Wo ABA QAR, WAYS HT NOI CAMA, a 
CE CAT HS COT TAA, CH OTT COTATI SPAT 

fi AT COI Cort FINA, Al MTE CANI CAT COTNA, 


RI AICE NEA, A FOR, A NCE RAH AT TCR TS 


waits 
| AT OTA NCS, AT CTR CART, AT VDC A CHIN ATAI 
MA BY SCA FAA, VTA TR AF Al Alerts TVA, 
J IY Ot GH MA VAY, MICII Say AI SHI VA! 
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Mommys:3 
& Thinking the body of the blue blood, how do | keep in the grave? 
eI Like slaves digging the soil, wet and dirty earthen hole! 
I Thought, body, love - the maid of heaven will come again 
1 Will be bathing again with wine- in a diamond house! 
i Saki: 
Tell, someone came? Did get youth wave in your mummy? 
Did any young heaven lady sang any love song for you? 


Or the sound of a rabab! Or in a sweet voice- 
Life's beautiful song - someone who sang with floral hair braid? 
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tA qe 

m CORN NICEI HR, fe Bea NR FICA? 
4 nama TS NÈ Icy, Pre yrs wba crea! 
i ONAN MITI ZCA NA- CPT AF AIS ICA! 


MGE 
IA, IARA PC? CACARA IATE ITS OG? 
) ' GT ITO DoR APIA, CATT CAINA AT? 
Pi BAT BY MICII HA! NAI CHA FCS NIA- 
i GIGS “AT TAT NT- ASAT OCT CCAR PC? 
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| see just the body chariot, crossover a path life in world! 
He does not want to lookback, which has to go more way! 
| do not understand anytime - slave-ruler is born in same branch 
Understanding Saki, when humans are started splitting up. 


i” 
F Sharabi::: 


Saki:28 

Without the pursuit of survival, people have no other story, 
That inspiration exist fold by fold - the fairy tells are took place! 
What do you find in reality - in this mummy that has no identity? 
The rotation of life today, is nothing more than an allegory. 


i i 
3, MA HR HR BY Fe, Srta SCS a ART Het 
cH aca SRA PICE, CICO VA AA GCA NE A! 
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AT ABI AL VB, AICI MA HIT NN ANS, 
CAS HCA WIC ST- PAPA TACK I Si 

METON fF vite IATE- aa ARDA AS 4 NTO- 

‘a GACT SHAS SAS, PAPA VST OHA FER AS 






SATA TAA PAPC MANAT CNCE AFLG- 
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© Day OCT ICA UCA- © Sra Fed GT SAT 
bit GTS Gey CaP, atm fey MEA A ASR 

i MR MR NIY S NAI, MACY NCA TA IR- 
MCAT Ae fost AMAA, VET A, ACO! PAR! 


Let's go farther - in the chariot of thoughts, 
Before the moon goes down, if anything interesting further. 
Rows of mountains and rocks, look at the hills - 
Peoples desire were always young, no death, no grave! 


Sharabit232 “aats 
Whose war is it with, why, why so much harm- TI ACA FA YH, PA, PA AS ANAA- 
Tell me how much it takes, everyone knows the king and people! | POEs ACA Te, SC ANS Aer Vert Grif 
As much as God thinks, there is no happiness in human beings- 


i ACY MUCH LAT MAN, AAs vet So BA 


Revelations in the dust, peoples are in doubt left in tavern. 
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y hel Saki:::3 


Ha ha ha ha, chariot mate, how much wine left in the cup, 
See what the silent sky says, the night of the bright stars? 
Ha ha ha ha - there are more, listen my dear black-haired- 

Do you think the stars are poems, sank in deep love! 


Sharabit:3 

No saki, nothing but the sky filled with gravel, 
Adjusting everyone light, their chest filled unknown age. 
This desire of survival, what to say - no crime! 
What is wrong Saki, if you win the age! 


a i 











were 5 
]" AAA, IAI AN, CANNA MNE Pw N, cù 
fe ma Pete aae J, AAE oag a? 
FA fF sa Sate FTI, AgI cay ENS! 


EIGE 
AT AST ERCOR AY, MAOR FIVICAITS ST, 
POAT Sea ANS AN, IGM BICA FF at Sat 
QE I ICD NPA A, FE ICI- HL NARTA! 
‘i fee Gar Tet AST, TAC GI BEA ACA TATA! 
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Sharabit::8 
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And we're all here, constantly being divided, 

And everyone forgets that we become divided each moment. 
We divided the soil and the sky, the water and the air 
The intoxication of making division- that life is passing away! 





Take care each drop of wine, does not fall from the cup - 
Do not lose the tunes, as if your anklets ornamented on foot. 
With in tunnel of time and death- you and | love each other - 

Till the body is full of life, pain and pleasure, why - God knows! 


AA HAA ANT AACA, BIN SET MS HATS, 
AR ARS SCT AS A, Sie AAI AWS afer) 
Birt Scala TiS s GSM, let PAR GTS AHP 
CCAS ANT ATT IS- SATA BAT VT CT NO! 
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ABT ICTS aa 
eG FIG VAT N AA, COM NCIA & JACI 
WAT aR TY AR- Olt ais SPT AATA IATA- 
AMR ANT, FA, TEA GTA; CPT? GY SICA HATA! 
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a Saki:::3 k: 


z a, Here it is, down the sand - Mesopotamia, a, 
d Gilgamesh and Enkidu, the human and the deity - i; 
i F 














arate 
QF HA ACT HR, 4 Na N- crete Arar, 
PTO OT AITA, MJI ae ATOM ZRN- 
Cae, Fa, SSAA, TRTO- Fo NA FO ACR 


The deity and human with him, drink - as if remain sense. 
Love, war, pride, brutality - how many stories written in history! 


Sharabis33 
Gardening with blood sweat, people make the wine, 


ares 
TS UCT AA OCA, CHAO! BAT Ne AET, 
CATS CHANT FACT FACT- WOT; APTA ATT 
AAT GATT, B D TFA ACL ATCT SASHA! 


And drank by the king with a golden cup in the castle! 
Then there were many slave story teller, composer, historian 
Who has created history, looted time as they were in heaven! 
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J PARES 


The moon! At this midnight, say, am I divided too? 

To the wind, to the soil, to them I have been sold ? 

í As a flowers and fruits, in the moonlit, are the people divided. 
Then what does get from this life- what to be sold or bought? 










Sharabi:::3 

Looking for an answer to whom, only knows who are in hidden! 

| To whom search for an answer - in the name of silence eternity? 
Ha ha, come on, wine - hold a song in wine vessels neck, 

Don't understand, love and desire, bought you forever. 


J" p 
Dm! AS qato Aa, MS fe Stt aa cA? 
IOI TTS, IDA Pe, Glas MAR A? 
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PTS VET FACS COSA, 


TA TA GACH IA FR AA- Fe PEER, FR afè? 


xt 
it FCA SANS CATS, YS SICA fH Aa PET! 
Bit FICS SATS CATH- MATH AIC CHS ITEFA? 
QR, ION FAT AT FTR- ANII APT CBI NA A, 


if AIA NS, QR SITTIN, 
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WS fe wit ZCA MA- 


Cort fecrce Cl FIAT 
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4 if NA: 
= cue id AAS NCE À, IRTE VY I STAT 
op Here too play the flute, senses lost the language, F | ae a 4 7 
i / Like grape juice, there is no language but playing dice! ar AAT MF BPA PASTA CIR OY CAC AMT 
The cup is of golden or earthen, the juice - pure all the time CORT CRIS ANEA TG, TA- HI TTT eG 
i Imagine how many people were coming to this pyramid. i FET a3 PAATE TOCA fat MSN AP 
Sharabi:::3 EEICE 
| think so, where are the human conflicts, ; SHY OS SiS TAR, NACI TT ATT HIRT, 
People for thousands of years, and where his mind goes? RIGA SSA ACA ATS, BIA SA A PAATE TT? 
This deadly barren sand, there was also a gardener one day- a 


IÈ A JOTS TEN N, ANTT feet aT afer 
UCTS FETE AA, IAT Wr feet ya NON 


Here too the roses rose, here too the mind was melodious. 
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Think of this body, assembled with nothing permanent, 
There is a sense in encourage to read. 

There is nothing of the body, living in this world, 
Neither has his life-feeling, nor the sinful or virtue. 





zA 


Sin and righteous feeling of life, created a doubtful sense, 
They are enemies of each other, like your body your sense, 
Feelings grow with dreams in mind with desires of immortality 
And the body? Every day, the repay debt of birth. 
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m AE HR COA HA, TE TG AR GY, 
ae | SANTA OTR ACA, CAS ACT AG 
i ACR E AAA NTA, AE GATS IATA, 
i AT OCR SA RAICA, MA ACHA SAT IT| 
ll , 
| 
i DICIA 
AA A AT ATI, RNASE ANI AI, 
) ACH JARA NE LAL, CONA CHR CONA A, 
HS TW SA TA ACA, BRI-AAey ITOT ATI 


rA MI HR? ASAT, AOFI FTI DCA GCM CNEL 
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k! 
F Saki::3 
aP | Though both my legs bring me, and shadow fade away, 
F The clear sky is wet today, or is it moonlit rain ! 
So many wild flowers touches feet, they have no name. 
They are all miserable - they are fruitless by birth. 


~ Sg 


Sharabi::+3 

Names of them, fruitless flowers, or why needed names, 
They are spreading lights! You don't see how they cheerful- 
She may be upset, maybe no one called her lovely 

So it is not good to say, theirs birth are wrong! 
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A As T AT Ya AAA, HR OA BM DNE, oy 
=, Pret OTST COST ST, CATACH AUS CRTA Her 
4 Al BA ARI He, Po IFN, OT Faq AS etd Far 
eat aa Refine FARRER Sam GA eee wat Fee 


*araks 
AIPA AT CTH, FPP Ga, NAAT ASAT ATOA TA, 
F OS ICT RL AAC! A, AÈ OA CNA GAT! 
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Remember friend, the talent of the people and creativity, 
Not picked up on path, or no one was thrown from the heaven 
Human experience, known; All bought by their death- 
With millions of years of death, people are walking till date! 


People understand in the decaying body of flesh, 
Every day, unseen genius, grew up in the body 

No, he is not light or dark, the immortal prisoner body inside - 
He wrote of about his unpleasant death with his body. 
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Wo s R 
IC CAA ANI TY, MICII AN MA IATA, 

WL A ET FTF, IAN WoT HG Row AS fòrt 

WIA ASE SAT CAT; AT ls BOT ACI CA- 

ae aes Hs SESA, ates WT AE AeA 


GIGI 
WITT FACE AS FCA, TS MAI AMAA CATR, 
AN TC HS A AOA, TY eto ANET ACR! 
AT OF SICA AT Geta, SATO HT A CARA NAN- 
FATA ART MAPS AACR Ol; PRT A HI AF TRI 
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f F Sharabi:::3 


Humans were immortal, their youth had not decayed, 

It is written in Altamira, the death happens body to wisdom. 
After eating millions of poisonous fruits we got the grape drink 
Why that body is barren - maybe we forgot the damn time! 


=a 


Saki::3 

The world taught to survive, human discover the compassion, 
Running together, in moonlight, in draught and water currents - 

Or in floating water - with hands in hand and in the war to live, 

Defeat and win together, both opened the door of feelings! 
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(A BEIGIRA 
TTS IA feet AFT, SAI AISA SACO FA, 
ei MTOA ICA ACR, TY ACR; AE TNI 
4 Bo TF ST PA AA, lS OS UP A ANTA- 
THR A PRAT OTI- VCS! Serle aces AAA! 
| ms 
AI CNTT ADIT AGIA, Wy NICI IA MRSA, 
) ' IFATCA DT, COTTISATA, ~. acra AME PINT- 
i IAN SANT GCA SSA- AF ACA AIT, oa “IA, 
F AFATA SH ANTR, AI AML ACT AA HVT TNA! 
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What makes you feel so anxious, 

aay If | say the story is over, you tell then start a fairy tells! 
/ Civilization incepted this way, not metrically, first a fairy tale . 

i Thus, mystical words created, all in the basket of history. 













| Sharabic:3 
And we human beings, some in tevern— with meaningless noise, 

Some bearing books in armpit, some pursuing for after lives. 

Feeling bushing, cursing; haveless? Open sword at waistband. 
This world is liking on human understanding, heaven or burning 


hell. 
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VA wets 
el FF CY CANGE COTM, FF ICH A] APTS, 
‘J MA air afer NATO TA, WH Aor, IA PAFA! 
| MA IRE ATO VF, IP A, PAPA VF- 
i qE ASAT oca Aca, Whoo HTT VCR FAI 


BEGIE 
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Think of this Kalahari, the rows of caravans for ages, 
ae The group of people, not the desert, gave their lives. 
As you and | spend the cup in the desert, 
J And think, in this dry sand, how many dreamers have lost way! 


| Sharabic:3 
That's right However, the world seems to be on an average, 
And those who are self-sufficient, those who are conscious of 
' their souls in the air, 
Horse bracket in the dust, around the world in brutality 
What did you say, fairy tale? Life does not match that story 
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f 4 
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el ICA Fa AE PTAA, FOU FOX MCPA N, 
if TA OFF St M-A IPCE CANNA FITS ATA, 
Ol Sila, 4 SF afew, eee Fo TAT! 
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A N ATII AA, ACA ATT ATA Ale NEITS, 
ICA ONT PCA ICT ACA, TRTO AS OCS 
fe AITE Aa, PBA? NIT ATAT A BAPAT 


ares 
Or FF! WEA ACA, HAS TATA NCY AF] RITS, 
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$ a Sharabi 
e Let's go to the country of Inca and the Maya, 
aay The human heart offer to the deity, without difficulty. 
/ | am in doubt, is it said by a god 


| Open your knowledge book- let's see who made them murder? 


Saki: 

No no no no, alcoholic; There is no God at all here, 

) Love, less of love, painless hearts that he live. 
He was a group of people, stream in human blood 

They are with brutal hearts, and they claim that God is by sword 
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N hd Da OCA AM ACA, BHT TT AGT TCH, er 
ae | Tied an fare tulad OS ROT AN PA CHC 

if OUT Tit AE ATA, SIN FATA GE SA ACT 

i CAT OTA IEA AA- AR 4 Vest Bra AAT? 

‘j sak 

AS AS AS, “AN: ATT SIA HHT A DICT AB 

|. WAY, SNN AIA, AIA TSCA IA FTA AZ! 

r TEGA AT ICT PRA S, STA A-I CAS! 
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Alcoholic: 

Wherever he wrote, on leaves, rocks or on the beach. 
The descendants, who were here, at this inn. 
experience has been written, called philosophy and science - 
Thus goes the torch of knowledge, hands of people for ages. 


ane) 


Saki: 

Look at the sayings, you have conflict in my heart - 
The battle between my soul and body! 

F Ajanta's craftsmen are dead, talents are exist till date 
Itis proven talent lives on, but the human body dies 
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| “tate 
el ACT CACATE, ITITI ioral fe MATI A ATA WEG, 
fi Bway, NN MANA, AMSA, 4 BACT AE ANC 
| ARTIC DCA BIC WNT, FAFA MACIA VTS ATS 


kiga] 
QF HA, FE AF FA ACA, TH TNTA NNA GE NETA- 
4TH CO TT HU AA, Cea Ya la fer A OCA! 
TSS Bias Tat cE Fe, ANTI Se He fe 
aco ATATS cI Seo MAST, THT CAR OCA Tea! 
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4 EIGI 
F Sharabi ya Tee c Grace ules, NAA HIS ONT, oY 
ie did not you provide enough, neither did | boast, f 
rf toxic your eyes tenderness like sky of moon. ar COTM CICA CME] AST, CIST SPAT STAT | 

| The rose that floats in the river, who loves her- l CI CTA TAI ACS SA, CH NA OCF TNTA- 

I i 


HVAT TH fire MA- wt A SRA AAT TA! 


| am also a thirsty of - that , your intoxicated eyes! 
ll , 


Saki: | 


Klei 
Stay in the middle of the night, then in the desert. fi 
Appealing for flower - which | will put on black braid. UF MF A AGAT, CAAT A fz ae 
Did you see in this spring, de shaped the path of chariot COATT SCAT ET- A AGTA Preah ceietrew 
The chariot of eminent Hammurabi, the first lawmaker of work! DY FH ACY 4 RNT ICA, CAAT et ICAA AITA 


J AL AT AAA AT A AAT MRT ATICI VTS} 
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; a Sharabi: 
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Yes, eyes instead of eyes, and lives instead of lives. 

The words of the ruler torn the ground divide the souls. 

The wheat heard the song, thought, people are its offspring 

l Its heart became change and the fragrant turns in to rock ". 
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Saki: 

Some became God and rest servant, beginning of civilization- 
The palace alone did not build, bear till the aroma of sweat 
Gold glided glass pored with blood, grape in human body - 
Played rabab, woman and ringlet, that sense-like the heaven . 
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AY Ol St AS Geeta ACA Clea, MA aera TATT AA- 
faite aca “cea TA, ET cet ai, Geet eT NT 
CI NT SCT ACTA MINT, CSCACR ATTACH ICRA BİNT- 
MER ATA Git STO AS, A fet Fars wl Vr arate * 
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wrest 
PO RCA BIT HG ACA WH, Wools vw IA- 
NE Sy VA AB APA, ASS GUAT VTA ANA 
TÁ Sorat ANA CLOT TS, BPP AICI MT- 
AACA ANA, NÀ S JA, OF AAT TÁ APT 
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So fast on the chariot, His name was Alexander 
Like God is standing, with strongly up chest! 
Your drunkenness sometimes sounds so arrogant 
| forget all that too - the grave at the end of the path! 


y 
Y F Saki: 
f 


1 
i 
i Sharabi: 
Roman story, this is like just few days! Too long ago of that 
Jigarat and the seven heavens, why the man made them? 
They knew that this body is mortal, then why needed this luxury. 
Then no one stopped still, the mind wants to be in heaven here? 
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Wo ot 

QE WS ACA Gt, MCATTI ATT ea, 
Je FEAA Sh AIT, FAV AN VISTA Hala 
COMMAS “TAT ICA ATTACH COMA IR ATCT 
i MAS CONT AT GEAT MZ- ACAI CICI CAI FAIT! 


REIGI 
UTICA AEA, AITE AAT! WITS IET TAS SCY 
) faie Bit ANS ACB, MICI FACE IT fe SAIC? 
WIS SACS AF HR Tea, fe ANET RNA A Va 
SRAI CHO ACT AS TS, NT DIT AS ACIS TTN? 
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i Saki: 
š a And when under the sky, everybody was hunter, 
The sky and the night stars were simple, with hunger. 
Survival is just a challenge a team mind 
The more is experiences, the more skills made divide! 


in Sharabi: 
| Hunger is more in mind than in the stomach, 
What he did not drank, the sea, forest; the night filled with stars! 

All the masks made thousand colors, all the way of jealous ego 

How merciless and cruel, all this are only human knowledge. 
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wet: 
Wa AAR TAT STITT CH, HANS fat Mera TA, 
SHRP! DHT AE Oral, FETA ATCA Peat AAT 
7i AD ATT VY AF AA, ASÈ ACA Gat TA 
! US UfSaTt TS HFS, we STE OS AA! 
| T : 
CATE ONT PS TH EL, OT OTA FNE NCIA TA, 
fee ANT Beall CH, MAI, TA, TETA Cal ACOA ANT! 
AFT TCA GCS AA Ae, AI Be Sra SAT IR- 
WAST Gt FS PARAS, 4 AI VY MICII TEA} 
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fej Saki ed ae 
Ñ So many memories of human, drowned in sea water, el VICIA FS Fo "Who, YEI CIR AACA GCA, 
ae So many dreams have been swallowed by swamps, eA MICII Po FA A, CATATR PCT TA GTA, 
Where the Aad and Samud where lost, in mountains? if oo METAN ICA CATE CAA AATE CTR- 
i s at AIT s 
i Or drowned somewhere, who knows where under the sand! , HAA GCA CCR HR, CE CICA PTA IIEP WET 
| | 
Sharabi: i xii} ; 
Saki, tell me , in this immortal body, why so desire to live - GIT ACR TAT ASL, CPT AWS ÅEN AIA- 
This is not a question in addiction - if it comes is that crime? Í, CUT ANT a Ohl TA Ar SICH Wes VAAL? 
With whom to play a war, day and night go all night FA ATA Ba Ya CAM, frail veer AACA 


j i ? j ish? š 
Who kills who lives, why? Who says, what is the wish? E dite E NA, A? FIA TA, ROA Iw AI? 
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i | 
& Saki 


And all flowers, trees, seas and the mountains of the earth, 

The living stars of the sky, what were their name before? 

i Were there any name at all, no one remembered address- 
in The milky river of sky—name of that shadow gave the human? 


People gave the name Adamsurat, loving moonlit night, 

People named you are seed, you are tree, your name is moon! 

You flowers, scent and light, you will be beloved forever 
i You are bird, you are eyes , you are tune, talk, sing and taste! 
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GIT SY SMT Ola, Fe A ATT ACS WIAA? 
foot fe SCAT TT ATT, CHO TEA ACA ANS MN- 
i ARC ET AMT VM AAR MACIA ARN AR ATT? 


il 
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E) 
Wa ret 
al ARQ JANI AT FANE, TH TAT MAI NIY, 


FA Ser, Het St SCT, Cornice fast Areal Ste 
fe nat, SA SHR, fe A, OAT Pelt, ay ST T! 
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Vay oe ‘> an 
Ly And many, many rear in solitude alone p ” A ae Aik: 
s l. Question to myself, Sultan; What was your name in beginning? i e, are fe ATH feet CS s? 
| many times | try to find in the mirror, is there anything write on - SINT {He POT, HANS FER ore fos ria- 


l Anything, name, address no, nothing but song of a stranger. i CRIN f, T MN - ace BX AR CP AN ANCON NCS 
wet 
Bl Al wey Pa AR, Glas GAS, Gs Alaa AeA Ap, 
| FH BT ARG A, NA AI ATNA ACI IEND | 


Saki 
Ha ha drink, Saki, the world of life like a getting lost , 
Whatever it is the trees or mountains, all are the lost things. 
Myth, fairy tale, grape-variety, and all anusement 
What more do you want to—In this inn the unknown bazar . 


F Great af, PAPA AAT, BEA ATT, ra eror- 
f AF OCH FF NA Dis NI- RACH AA NA E | 
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And you, you disobedient; | see you again and again, 
Just let you know that some people dreamt for loosing. 

I'll just sow the flowers, you pick them up as wish 
I'll just see how much you unkind and can do injustice. 


zA 


Kind unkind the words of sentiments, tell me where is it exist, 
Uttering again, kindness and unkindness, where is not exist! 
Occupying a few breaths in hand not fill the glass of body. 
You and me we all are drowning in the unknown poison. 


, . ae want] GG). 4 i 
DO ee RG cea Ord 


i g- JaA 
We we nia ‘tee F) 









GIGI P 
A ola OFT, IT QAI; ONE RÍ AR IT, oi 
at | GY CH GM AE HS HS FH CICA BY BLATT 
/ M SY FCA Cat Sat, OTT FACT As ACA IET 
i M VY CICA aca- Fo HT AAR, MEN NRD 


wet 
Hat TA MCSA FA, PATS CHAT NTE TA, 
l I afer, wat ois fa, HAT AS IS TET! 
ff SA ST AAS Ya- GACT FS SAT VTA 
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F Sharabi: 


Are we then twin trees, in this desert, 

Our aimless travel - but ego kisses to sky? 

Or find a way out of compassion with fragile chariot 
We all will draw the picture, the desert floral land. 


= 


Saki: 

Maybe so, in the data, there is no direction, 

Peoples caravan is not stopped, though pain is mixed with grief, 
A fairy tale or an anthology has been written about human 
That is also the story of an inn, a colorful canal of drinks! 
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0 és get ou 
e, OCA fe NIN CNTF, AZAT 43 POH, 
TART MA VF- IRAT MBPT NE p? 
FAT TTS ACH AS A, ASAT ICIN! A GHA TA 
NA CIE ÅS IA BA, A BP RE PACHA SA 


wet 
WICH ICA CATT AZ, AMS Biel CNF SCE MA, 
Fi PAPA I GABA, AAT PCACR MJI FS AAPA 
fd AS LE ANAT WA, ARCA SAAT ACA PA 
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A TAPE JEFA WS ACA, CONA ACT Ha MANA, 


Ey 
t a Saki 
f 


Looks like a tree, feel through your closed eyes, a | A 
Springs, cloudless sky, stars are alight a FeR SRE CS 
That tree is no one else, no, not this body. | A TF AT Sia a? FA, AAT AT AS R TA- 
i This body is fragile and mortal, decaying day by day! i 4 HR OFA TII AT A, ACT AA ACA Mey AA! 
Sharabi: | <i 
But what is that eternal tree, holding everlasting sky, i 
Though he is infinite, is impeded in mortal flesh? SA F AR E TF, IS Ser TR, 
| If he was to be called knowledge- why so deceitful - CF OCT FT ITS OA PIT MTR AMAT ACH VAC? 


Uh WIC A T- HY OCA GS LAT- 


Why he needed hands, teeth and nails to live on? 
ra A ls Aidt OCH, BM AS TAT SCR? 
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y ej Sharabic:3 
Sorry! didn't get the light, just surrender to the vine, 
Only found the dark and flowers of sorrows on the way. 
Forgot not about those era, the brutality of the great men, 
After, so words of nectar, swollen the stomach of the 
i books. 


Sakics 
Yes, true, didn't get rhythm but lives ran with grieves too. 
Rhythm and melody in flowers, birds, rivers and moonlit, 
It's not wrong, O drunkard, some time deepest silence, 
i drags at place of miracle dark- where light is born! 
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(A REICIEE ou 
TRE! SCT NIA ACA, MAPS VY AFA FITZ, 

S | CAAA OY GAA, ACA ACL LCA FT ACH STI 

aft aE HB JENI TA, | SA NS MCA FTTH, 

i SAAI POTI TPS PNN, FOTIA CAT FCAT NTZ 


MAs 
Bl, WS, ICA MNA wT! RITS GAT RNS A, 
Wet AN, BT NA AAT, CAN Row Row shh A, 
BA AT Rl “ast, PACA Sry TSA NITET, 
F COCA AA AT IAS ANTA, AAC SCAT GY ST 


“fa i ag 


End 





